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CIHAPTER L 



ISfoTiVlTHST ANDING tiie »iqwrent 
fortitude of Mrs. Chudleigh^ she yet fotiBd 
Jierself considenably worse^^after tbe depar^ 
ture q£ sir William ; and the report of her 
physici^ <mly confirmed' his jfeaxs, and 
gaye Tetsacity *o -his .^usiseilion. Eväy lit- 
tle internal <)f ease was, howeva*, eoob- 
ployed by 4he. invalid in ^octoUing to her 
guardian and ladjr Esti&nia the talents 
«^d viftues of her on^iaasa fiiead« . 

She:{gf)oke of herown death as an event 
long wi«hed for— ** Yet/' ^sai^ she, ** aince 
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** since I haveknown Mary, I have wished 
to live a little longer for her sake. All 
the landed property I possess will go to 
£be next heir, aad tke trifle in ready mo- 
hey which lihäve to bestow, is fai- «hoÄ 
cf what I had intended for my gfenei*ous 
friend, The debility of my frame forbids 
all hope that it will last until the time 
when my remittances beoome due. I 
shall therefore quit this world with the 
semblance of ingratitude : yet liie soiil of 
Mary will acquit me ; she, at least, will do 
juitäce to the sinceiity of that afffec^ion, 
Vhieh, if it had the power, would render 
her independeBt for life/* 

^ I doubt not but that she deserves it,** 
replied lady Bstifania D»viile ; " she 
0eems so good a girl, so modest, and yet 
so accoi»pti8h6d,that I tiimkiordD'Eresby 
cannot do better than iiwite her to remain 
Mid be the companion of bis daughter. It 
is true, she is very yoang, but my age will 
jfßre cmmtenance to her stay; and my 
niece has abready attaehed herseif so 
f troilgly to Miss Seymour^ tbat it wouldr 
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be ahnest a pity to rob her of her fiu 
vourit?.'' 

The eyes of lord D^Eresby q>arkled 
with secret extiltation, at this wished-for 
proposal of her ladyship; while, with an 
indifierence foreign to his real feelings, he 
seoonded thc( opinion of his sister. 

^' I should quit this life withouta fiigfat** 
continued Mrs. Chudleiigh, ^' were I but as« 
sured of having procured a sa£e and ho. 
nourable asylum for my beloved Mary; 
but I fear that the distance irom towa» 
and her consequent absence from her Uttle 
nephew, and her maten^ fiiend^ will 
prove the bar to xny hopes.** 

" We will send for them,'* cried hit 
lordship ; ^^ nothing on our part shall ba 
wanting to nuike the mind of Miss Sey* 
mour happy«" 

; " Thank you, thank you, my dear guar» 
dian,"" repUed Mrs. Chudleigh; " my heart 
is now relieved of part of its uneasiness on 
her aoeount Heaven will, I trust^ reward 
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ber ftir he? tudemess towards a bebig suek 
AS I am.'* 

' A« Mrs. Chifidleigli w^ ' töo .önfeeMed 
ito bedr a-seecmcf Temovd firoto her daam- 
1)er, lord lyEresby had the haarp« csötied 
feto her isitting-4t>oiri, that she rnight Ks- 
ten to the Töice of her yatmg friend, as 
•often as she foniid lierself able to bear the 
sound of flie Instruments. 

Every thing Ihat either Mary or Miss 
O'Eresby cauM devise, was doneto amuse 
her miiid, and lull the keenness .of her 
febäfly suflferings. The choicest flowers 
were daily gathered to shed their perfume 
fOver the couch of the invalid, whose grate- 
fiil smüe mcH« th'an repaid the attention 
45f the affect&jnate girk. 

. Between the intervals of her dreadful 
cough, one or oth^ readpassages from her 
Ävourite authors; yet the inteiTuptions 
*rere se frequent, and her debifity so death- 
iike, that she seemed to derive Uttle plea- 
sure from any thing, exeept the sound dT 
Mary*s harpy and Mary's voiee. 



' In thig si&iiatioii, w agonisiag to tÜi 
feelings of those who liofved her, she stHl 
ccmtinued to lii^er» dttended by the fiiend 
sbe pmed ao^ deftriy^. No consideratiait- 
had pow^ to entice Mary itoxa her ^p9^ 
sence, now that she believed all hope of 
recovery goi;ie: die had heard from Mr»i 
Byron since the departure of sir William^ 
and onee fiom Agfies« Had she been lesä 
busily employed in. watching the changea 
of Mrs. Chiidleigh'9 features^ the fetter of 
Agnes would have aflfected lier i^irits 
most deeply ; as it ^as, every tboüglit of 
Mary was devoted to her dying Matria, 
and even the mtelligence that it was ru- 
moiarad that Monteith's negiöieÄt woulil 
be next sent on foreign Service, fuid that 
Kis wife's health was seriously impo-iried by 
the bujrtrting of a blood-vessd, had not 
power to make her forget &r a moment 
what was due to the patient, the angelic 
Maria. . > 

Notwithstanding her weakness, which 
brought .on fitinting fits when she was re^ 
moved from her bed, Mrs. Chudleigh con- 
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* 

tinüed to be carried to the sofa, which ws9 
now placed near the fir^ide in her sleep* 
ing-room. Mary always assist^ the nurse 
to Support the light and skeleton form of 
the invalid to its place of repose, and to 
administer to her herself the little nourish^ 
ment she was able to swallow/ 

After reeovering one moming from a 
longer fainüng fit thänusual, shemotioned 
fixr all to retire except Mary, who hung 
över her in breathless anxiety — '*' Dearest 
and best beloved firiend," said she, in a 
jxjvt voic^, " what trouble have I not oc- 
eammed you ! my exhausted frame cannot 
support a recurrence of that terrible faint- 
ness. I would, if possible, prolong exist- 
ence until I hear if William has been äble 
to peiform my wish oi visiting the tomb 
of my sainted Emest Should this be de. 
nied me, teil him, my dear Mary, that I 
died, as I had lived, in perfect eonfidence 
of joining the pure spirits of his affianced 
wife and of my adored Chudleigh, and 
that my last prayer will be for his happi- 
nfess, and Tor the restoration of yours. | 
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ySl not again press upon the subject I 
once named to you, Mary ; but if the ad- 
vice, the wishes, of one deeply, fondly in- 
terested m your welfare might have any 
influence» if the future establishment of 
your litüe idol will give additional force 
to my desires, do not refuse the heart crf 
William, should it be at your disposal ; 
were I not acquainted with his value> J. 
should not be thus solicitous to give himk 
to my dearest Mary," 

Marybent downtokissthefeverishcheek 
of Mrs. Chudleigh, and to assure hf r thatt 
highly ais she esteemed sir William, as well 
for his own n^ierit^ as for his being so 
reveredby her firiend» yet the State of her 
feelings were such as to preclude the pos- 
sibiHty of her doing the duties of a wife, 
to any other man than to him whom she 
had loist for ever. 

** I cannot blame those fedings, Mary, 
though for your sake I may regret them. 
It is some consolation to me to know that 
you have secured to yoürself, if not a hus-t 
band, a steady, a disinterested friend* It: 
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iä the wish, Mary, of my guardiaiij and i» 

particular of laiäy Estifania, that, if agree- 

able to yourself, you shoiüd iremain with 

thfem, -and be the iriend and companion of 

the affectionate Violanta His lordship has 

proposed to me to send for Mrs. Byron ; 

and your little nephew^ that their absence 

mäy be no obstacle to your continuing 

here. Perhäps, if I advise you to remain. 

where you are abeady known and esteem- 

ed, you will be more ihcHned to adopt thi»* 

laßt counsel^ than that which concerned 

tbe peace of William; yet let me not^ 

linslead you, Mary, into a supposition that 

faehas made me his oonfident; his eyes^ 

aione have betrayed to me his passion." 

' Mary feit too sev^rely her approachhig^ 

loss to enter into any thing which .related • 

to herseif; yet. she promised ahnost un-^ 

consciously to follow the Iftst advice öf 

Mrs, Ghudleigh, who now feebly requested 

Mary tö bring her writing-case. She then 

motioned for her pocket-book, out of which? 

sheiook two bank*notes of fiftjr pounds» 

atad giving them to Maiy, said with dif- 
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ficulty, ** You must noC reluse this trifte 
föc present use, my sister. Should you 
consent to the wishes of this worthy &* 
mily, it will defray the expences of Mrs: 
Byrorfs joumey. Take it, Majfy> or yoii 
will, fbr the first time, oflFend.'' *' 

Mary süently jdaced the notes, in her 
puTse, though she feit a wish that they 
had not been given. The disinterestedness 
of her attachment was startied by the pre^ 
sent;she wanted no rewärat for havin^ 
performed the duty of a friend. 
' ** Now, deares€Mary, fetch yoür harp^ 
I feel drowsy-— charm me ta sleep, by 
singing the last song that was siing to ine 
l^ my beloved Emest.'' 

Mary wilKngly obeyed, but nature ex- 
fakusted, refused to listen to the strains she 
loved ; and Mary paused, lest, by a conti- 
nuance of the sound, she might disturb 
the slumbers of her^dear Maria, Scarce 
venturihg to breathe, she seated herseif on 
a stool 1^ the side of the couch/ She 

wisbed to write, but feit unable to witb^ 

• . • • , 
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draw her eyes from the emaciated form 
before her* 

. Violante entereä; Mary raised her fin- 
ger to her lips ; Mia» D'Eresby stole softly 
to her side. An hour of painful watching 
elapsed : Mrs. Chudkigh awoke ; a vio^ 
lent fit of coughing succeeded ; Mary held 
Jier in her armfi ; her head rested on her 
bosom ; Violante ktielt before her i she held 
otie band, while Mary pressed the othec 
irith trembling tendemess» 

Mrs, Chudleigh's dim eye» rested on the 
face she loved ; she grasped convulsively 
the band of her agitated firiend ; and heav- 
kig a sigh, breathed her last, as she had 
Ivished, in the arms of Mary. 
. A scream from Violante brought to her 
assistance the nürse and maid of Mrs. 
Chudleigh, who raised the senseless form 
c£ Mary from the body of her frieaid ; and 
at the desire of Miss D'Eresbyi, conveyed 
it to her own Chamber. ' 

The polite yet tehder attentions pf k>rd 
Xrß?eftby> the friendly ones of lady Esti»^ 
&ma DcorvÜIe, and the affectionate €oIi(i» 
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bide expressed by Violante tö alle^üate 
the deep distress of Mary, at length oalled 
upon her to make some exertion towards 
testifyiii^ her gratitude. The habitual 
stateliness of lady Estifania was laid aside c 
in the Chamber of her niece, and in admi« 
nistering oonsolation to the afflicted favou- 
rite of Violante, her ladyship displayed a. 
generou* sense of feelin^, which endeared 
her to Mary ; and when in . the diawing- 
room of lord D!Eresby, her hautewr was 
again assumed, Mary's heart was ever 
ready to find excuses for this blot in the 
character of her ladyship. 

The HK)rtal isemains of Mrs; Chudleigb 
were, by her desire, conveyedto London, , 
in (wrder to be deposited in the same vault 
witb those of her lamented sister. Every 
respect was pfaid to her memory by her 
" guardian-, who, with bis family>. went into 
mourning ; while that put on by Mary 
was as deep asif she had lost a near reW 
üon* Deprived by death of a friend, ren« 
dered doubly dear by sicknes» and nü$;^r*^ 
tuae^and whose mind and heart wer e con* 



genial with her owri, Maiy feit that it 
wotdd be long before she shouM reeover 
fiom the shoek. 

. She had communicated tb sir William 
and to Mrs. Byron the melanchöly inteL 
ligence ; and to the htt^, «he häd äls6 
noticed the pressing inVitaiÜmi she had re- 
cfeired to remain at D'Eresby Hoösfe ; but 
ab this would entirdiy depend on whether^ 
Mrs. Byron consented to take the jour- 
riey; Mary wailed the reply of her adopted 
ihother, before she yielded to the wishes • 
öf her nevr friends. She howeiver in-' 
closed one of the bank-notes for her use, 
beseeching htr to accept it ös ^:he gift pf 
Aer datighter. . 
' When the will of Mrs. Chudleigh was 
opened, it was fourid that she had made 
Rrd BeaufcMrt and sir William her execu- 
tbrs; To lady Victoria she bequeathed 
Her jewels, with the exception of a few 
olnambnts to Mary, to whom she Kfce-^ 
wise kft a legacy of a thöusand pounds, 
as tu small mark of groteful äffection, and' 
Ifer picture, with n widi that her bdoved* 



friend inighf occasionally wear it in re- 
membraüoe df one who valued her as a ' 

skter. ' • 

This intelligeiice was made known to 
Mary by lord Beaufortj and accompanied • 
by a letter of- cx>ndolence fröm lady Vic- 
toria Vobtile; The tears of Mary stream- 
ed 'afresh at this puWic testimony of her 
deceased fiiend's esteem, while lady Esti- * 
fania eouMelled her to moderate het grief, ' 
assuring her that ^he rejoiced to leam thut 
her generous firiendship had met with a 
recompencej which, though itiadequate to 
the wishes of Mrs. Ghudleigh, still proved 
how deeply she feit hör value. Her- ladyr 
ship ali^ promised, that if she would 0(»i- 
tinue with tliem, every thing should b0 
d<Hie to render. her eomfcfrtable and h^py . 
" It is not to be supposed^ Miss Seyr 
mour," paid her ladyship, •* thät ah old 
womiua like teyself can sHpply to you the 
- -place of the friend you have lost ; but yöu 
may röly iipoii my ^oöA oßices : there are 
few peöple with whom I äsi^odate that 1 
feA a»y äegi^ of aSSpu^Aofn fot^ and «tiüSl« 
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fewer to whom I would acknowledge it 
if I dld. You Bxe among the number 
whöse modest merit, unassuming talents» . 
and sweethess of temper, call forth my 
esteem ; I shoiüd therefore consider yoür» 
removal as a loss to mysel^ and a serioug 
disappointment to the hopes of my niece^ 
m^ well as to lord D'Eresby, who Beems , 
perfectly idisposed to admit you to share 
with Violante his pat^nal regard." 

" You do me infinite honour," replied 
Mary, " in thus setting a value upon my 
humble abilities ; the answer of my vene* 
rable protectorwill decide upon my move- 
ments. Shoyld they authori^e me to re- 
main, I can only assure your ladyship that . 
it will aiford mei the higbest gratificatioH ; 
to be enabled to proye my gratitude to 
yourself and lord JÜ'Erefby^ and to shew» 
rtiy aSection for his daughter by rcnder- 
ing her ev^ry assistance and instraction in ^ 
my power." 

• His lordship, who, duni^ this conversa^ 
lion, had appeared. lost in thought,. now 
0ksddenly turned towards Mary, and taking^ 
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her hand, pressed it with rather more 
warmththän paternal regard — ** Dearest 
Miss Seymour,'' he cried, ** with what hn- 
{»tience shall I await the reply of your 
venerable fiiend^ since on that depends tlie 
happiness of my Violante ! You are the 
first object that has awakened the tender- 
ness of her nature ; she loves you warmly ( 
if you leave her, yovL oonsign h&t to a so^ 
Utude which I shall not have power to 
enliven» and the heart of my daughter will, 
for the first time, be tormented by wishes 
which neither my fortune nor my rank 
will enable me to gratify." 

** Ah, dearest father !** exclaimed Vio- 
lante, while the tear of friendship feil on 
the crimson blush of löve, " ah, dearesfc 
father! how well you have defined my 
feelings ! without Mary, all that riches 
can purchase will faeü to make me happy." 

Majy retunied the embrace - of Miss 
D'Eresby with affection arid pleasure ; but 
Mary was not then aware that in her fea- 
tium thece dwdte a charm which increased 
the ^endemess q£ her new firiend The 
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secret was betrayed to her in the foUorr« 
ing manner: the arrival of the. posfc 
brought with it the bag of letters for 
lyEreslPjr.House. JHis lordship franked 
the letters of Mary to Mrs. Byron^ aiid 
hers were inclosed to him. 

Violante ran out of breath tö delhrer^ 
to her favquiite what wonld either confirm 
er annihilate all her hopes; Almost at the 
same instant the waiting-m^id of Miss 
D'Eresby entered the epartment, and 
Whispering in the earof heir^mistress, gare 
to her a letter and retired. 

Violante pressed the letter passionately 
to her lips ; then, as if careless of the pre- 
senoe of Mary, broke the seal and eagerly 
devoured the Contents. Again it received 
the same tender caress : placing it in her 
heäving bosom, she advanced toward^ 
Mary, whose quick eye had cau^ht a 
glimpse ©f the handwriting of. the letter, 
«nd throwing her anns round her neck, 
Said—" Now, dear Mary,liBtme hear all I 
wish ; teil me^ does your ad<^ed mother 
consent to your stay ?'? # . . .. 



•M ^« 



•* First teil iw^^ dearest Vidante, if tibe* 
wnter of tbat treasured letteri^which has 
given so much rapture to your bosom, and 
so mücb tendemess to yoor eyes, is the 
production of a lover ?" 

" I will teil you every thing ; I will 
even. $hew it you, my lovely Mary ; bufr 
you must be seo^t, as my attachment w 
yet «nknown to my father." 

** Teil me but the name of your lover,'^ 
Said Mary, with increasing eamestness^ 
** or I will keep you in suspense as to thfr 
decision of Mrs. Byron." 

" The name of him I adore, of him fbr 
wliom only I wish to Eve,** exdaimed^ 
Violante with romanticfervor, " is George^ 
Fitzroy .*• 

** I am satisfied,'* replied Mary,: trem- 
bling with sensations which she couM not 
well define ; " I will not damp tfte bMss^ 
you now feel, my dent girJ, by keeping 
you any longer in suspense : in the course^ 
of a couple of days, my wortliy friend and 
my little doi-Ung nephew wiE kave Lon- 



don. Oh, Violairte! the iright of tkem 
will giveioy to tny soul, will restore me 
to life and '' 

•* Happiness^happiness!" cried Violante, 
hugging Mary in her arms ; " dear, goodE 
Mrs. Byron ;dear, swee^ child! how I 
will love you ! but I must run to apprise 
my father of the delightfiil news." 

Away skipped Violante, with a lieart 
that might b6 said to be bursting with too 
much felicity. Her stay was short : on 
the stairs she met lord D'Eresby, whose 
impatienee to be acquainted with what 
ooncemed his repose^, more than he chose 
at present to avow, made him leave the 
best part of his own. letters unc^pened, to 
hasten to the apartments of his daughter. 
. Unchecked by the presence of his sis- 
ier, his lordship expressed the deHght he 
feit at Mary 's continuing to reside under 
his roof» in terms highly animated ; and 
though his polished sentences betrayed 
more ardour than the slender acquaintance 
with Mary, justified^ yet tliey exdted im 
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mispidon in her ^uileless mind, while they 
only satisfied the viyid and romantic feel- 
ings of Violante. 

Lord lyEresby then desired hi« daugh- 
ter to see that every thing was in readi* 
ness fbr the reception of Miss Seymourt 
liiüe nephew, and hte venerable fnend; 
but> Mary, whosfe grateful heart feit deep* 
ly every attention paid to those she loved, 
tlknigh she thanked his lordship for the 
kindness of his wish, nevertheless declined 
to acquiesce in it, saying that Mrs. By- 
ron had commissioned her to take lodg» 
ings near to the seaside ; and that, much 
as she feit indebted for the proposed hos- 
pitality of his lordship, she knew that her 
cid feiend would prefer being where she 
could do as she pleased, without being 
diecked by the fear of infringing o» the 
rules of his lordship's family. 

Ix)rd D'Eresby forbore to press the sub- 

ject : his point was gained, and he was 

happy. After advising Mary to send for 

his höusekeeper, wha in all probability 

"would be able to procure « suitable rewjr 
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delice för her worthy friend, he qfufttecf 
the Chamber to finish fhe inspeetiön df \mk 
letters. 

. Violante WaÄ öo soöner asssured' oi her 
fäther's absence, than faking firom her bo^ 
«am the epistle of her lover, she read it tcr 
his sister, who, as she listened to the efiu^ 
sions of a [mssion whieh the beautyof 
Violante waa well calcidated to inspire^ 
suffered a sigh inadvertenüyto escape her* 
It was the tribute ef ftiendsÄiip dite to the 
gentle, the tendier I>eliai 
. " Now that the secret of my soul yf 
known to you, dear Mary," (iricd Miss 
D'Eresby, " let me teil you how I becsame 
acquainted wilh my handsonse lover. Ra^ 
ther better than two years ago, my aiin6 
Estifänia was on a visit to my fatfaer; I 
had aecompanied her one evening to heü^ 
favourite walk, whieh is by tfie seaside % 
it was there that I first beheld my dear 
George :^ur eyes nosooner met, than we. 
feit mutually mterested for each other. A 
string of cpral. beads, which I wore round 
«ty neck^ fortunatdy broke^ as we were pe- 
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^^dssing him ; he assisted me to recover 
thein. Never shall I forget the look he 
ga^e Ulfe, or the thriil his touch oocasioned 
3S he^«ßsed^my hand -with the last head. 
Liftdy Eati&iiia wius cross at tlie accident; 
whidi detained her on the beach long^ 
thanste mshed, and scolded me for mj 
4»relessäne684 I was obnged to hurry for- 
WBid^ but not without havkig first re- 
*erved a gknee from my lover, which told 
me thät 1 shoüld be followed. Our car- 
riage, however, was in waiting, and my 
heart died within me, as I tihwiight it im- 
possible that he should keep np with the 
«peed of the horses. A 'week of painftil 
tcÄtnent «uoceeded: kdy Estifania and 
myfether had quitted vis, and I became 
dull, out of humour, and vmhappy. Poor 
Mrt. Vemon was then sufFering under a 
'Complaint, whidi finally tennmated the 
Kfe of öüe of the best of women : unable 
tö attend me as usual in my walks, I 
isrtroHed alone through the gardens of my 
föther ; one object fiHed my mind, and oc- 
Ciipied the whole of my attention; my 



&voimte walk was that which «kurte tke 
priyatß road to the house; there I used to 
wander restless and uneasy, and strain mj 
fiyes to catch a glimpse of wfaat my fanc^r 
^metim^es pictured as a liuman jfigura 
One moming I feit oonvmoed that mj 
Imagination no longer deoeived me ; the 
person approached the low hedge of thüs 
shrubbery ; hi^s dress was that of a naval 
ofiicer, his form^ his features the same a< 
Ithose of the unknown. Surprise and rap- 
ture rooted me to the spot : he looked up» 
his eyes beamed with delight^ he Sprung 
over the hedge, and was ^ my feet> Mary^ 
before I had power to-fly,'* 

^ And wouid you have flowjn, Violantev 
had you possessed the power?'' said Msry^ 
looking archly in her face. 
. ** Ahy that look ! that enchanting look, 
Mary!** replied Violaate^^kissingher cheek 
gaily ; " you are not aware, my lovely 
friend, of the occasional resemblance which 
exißts between yourself and my handsome 
Jover. But to my story ; bxi hour passed 
^ Üie sodety of XSeorge Fitzioy only ap* 



^jieared ä miriute, and thoügh my repeater 

*wamed me that it waa time to retum to 

the höuse, I still lingered to catch the 

soiHid\>f his musical voice, or the glance 

of his heavetily eyes, which told me that 

Ins lieart was all my own. I agreed to 

meet him at the samte -^pdt next momingp, 

l^ore he would b^ persuaded to leave me; 

and ^ B 'fortnight I continued to enjoy 

the luxury of his conversation, which, tQ 

tay romantie taste, possessed the double 

charm of being seoret and unknown. The 

fondneas of Mrs. Vemon tnight perhapS 

have led her to invite him to the house, 

as Tus famiily is hoiiourable, and his man^ 

ners decidedly those of a gentleman ; but 

we preferred to meet in private, the ten- 

demess of oür hearts not admitting of the 

presence of a third person. Oh, Maiy, 

my sweet fiiend, I really imagined that 

my soul was quitting me for ever, as I re- 

ceived the paifting kiss of my adored 

Gfeorge ; I fainted in his arms, and when 

he recovered me, I wept upon his bosom» 

insensible to eveary thiilg bilt the agony I 
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•CTidured at the 'piqspect of loßing Hm. 
Through the Tfaediuip <rf my faithful Di*- 
aiah, I have ^been aUe to coirespond witk 
him ever since/liiB departure. Two long, 
tediousyears have.gone hearvily t)y, since 
ü saw my dearei^.Gewgei but nowfae has 
-^utfaorized me to l^ope thät I s3uiQ*sdon ^ir 
Joythebüs^of Gingium.'- . - 

Thß dejight which would oäierwise 
have l^edjthe bosqm of Mary, at the posr 
odbility ^ shortly bebolding a brother 
whom she tenderlj loved, was chilled by 
the remeiHbraoee of her altered State, her 
<;hange of nam^ and die disgrace which a 
high-spirited young man like Gec^rge 
might attach to tfaat ckcun^stance. 

Violante, wbo ^id not observe the 
change -of her e^^iintestttnce, qontmued tQ 
express the hj^iness ^le fett, aad to hope 
that some c^qrtunity would «*cur to 
enable her to enjoy t^e society g£ her 
Ipver, under tlie saneQon <rf her father* 
^' If I can oBoe get George mtrodüced to 
hiqgt/' ßaid she, "I have no fear but that 
|ie will ^uccQfd: in gainmg bis löüds^ip'« 



approbation of his pa^ion; my fath^ 
loveft me too dearlj to rai^ any ob* 
jection to my dioice, and bs he suffeted 
liimsdf 'frotn liie unjust authority of my 
^rand&tber, he will be ficduatxMs to jsnw^ 
me fimn^a similar fate.** 

Violante now etitered into a short dxiaSk 
<öf her mother^s history, and as she knevr 
äiat her &ther was engi^ed in his study, 
ishe oonducted her friend into his bed« 
^amber, Üiat she tn^ht shew her the pic- 
ture esteemed hy loid ETEresby, .as äie 
most vatfiable in his eolleetion. 'Mary 
üould not restrain her admiration as she 
gazed <m the exquisite countenance of 
donna Violante : beautiful as was that of 
ter daughter, it yet wanted flie cliasto 
tenderness wiiieh heightened the attrao» 
ti<Hi that bekÄiged to her mother^s. 

It k rathor singular,** said Violante, 

that when my George was m Spain> 
some years baclc, he should not t>nly have 
visited at the house of signor Bonelli, btrt 
aetuaUy have become deeply enamoured 

¥OL. V-. <: 
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of his youngest daughter, donna Isäbella, 
whom, as he says, I strongly resemble. 
The saucy fellow thought to lessen my 
self-importance, by assuring me that it was 
an her aocount he loved me so passionate- 
ly. I laughiiigly replied, that it was of 
litüe Hioment, as he had only made a 
transfer of tis heart to her niece, my dear 
inother being the eldest of signör Bpnelli's 
daughters.^' 

" Heavens, how stränge !" cried Mary, 
much astonished by what she had just 
heard; " some fatality seems to attend 
the disposal lof your lover's affections ; and 
are you reaÜy^ Violante, perfectly assured 
that you prefer him to all you have hither- 
i;o Seen?" 

yiolante seemed a little embarrassed, 
T)ut soon recovering herseif, replied, " You 
shall see lieutenant Fitzroy, Mary, and 
then judge of the stability of *ny love for 
him ; you will not ofteij jneet with a 
handsomer man, But J have already takeu 
up too much'of yx)ur time; let us go and 
in^uire of thj^ Jhous^keeper if she can as- 
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ssit Uff to procure what yoa sffe änxious ta 
obtain. When I see Mrs. Byton, I afaBÜ 
try and persuade her to take up h^ abode 
with my father,'* 

Tlhe mitid of Mary was söön ttiade easy 
with respect to the future residence of her 
littleidol, and hc* maternal friend: thp" 
person whö had nürsed Mrs. Chudleigb^ 
ahd to vrhom Mary had made several pre^ 
sÄits, ön aceount of her great attention to ' 
her lamented friend, waited tipon her the 
next moming, to solidt her to come and 
look at the äpartments she had to let 
They were^Uiated near the sea, and not 
more thantwo miks from D'Eresby House 
-«-€1 -distance wftieh was trifling to Mary^ 
but whicäi, 'as she wished, would prevent 
her belöved boy from being a too frequent 
^est at bis lordship's, 

The «nitüdtion, as wdl as the äccommo- 
dations, was such as she knew would please • 
her old friend ; she therefore requested 
that every thing might be got in readiness 
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■I 

t<r receite her, as she was expected m tbe 
ü6urse of a few days. 

■LiOtd D^Eresby, who süently watched 
all the movements of Mary's expressive 
fac^ and w1k> could not help wondering 
at the excessive impatienee she seemed to 
f6^I foF the presence <^ an old woman .and 
an Infant nephew, prc^osed, in pity toher 
feeÜHgs, tbat she should take the carriage 
and meet the chaise» at the bour when it 
was most Ukdy MrS: Byron would arrive. 
"MMy, boweveF, had too nnicäi pmdenee 
to faetray to «trangevs the tendemess of a 
raoth^r. ^le prefeFred gomg to the lodg^ 
in^s«». linder pretc^ice of seeing if all had 
been airangedto her wishes^ Tbis» fortu- 
nately, was approved of by lady Eatifania^ 
whoTery eoiisklemtdy*9aidy thatasJü^aiy 
must have many things to bear» »;id to 
]jxBpas^ to her lEid^ted parent, she had bet- 
ter temm wHh her säi. night^ and that 
8>ie woidd catt £» ba: herseif tbe next day. 
X^efd X>'£resby was not pa^tty satisfied 
At this arrangement ; yet as the proposai 
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eame firom his «ister, axid as it evidenüy 
gave the highest pleasure to Mary, he 
confined to himself his seoret uneasiness. 



CHAPTER IL 



»»<»»«r^i»#»»#i^#» »# #' 



Those wbo know what it is to be a mo- 
ther, and to have been separated for a time 
iroin an adored child, cati judgeof the 
irapture idüdh Once mel*e fiUed tfae heart 
of Mary, as she pressed to her foösom hw 
litüe boy. Her eyes eag^Iy ran over each 
blooming beauty; she kissed bis tosy 
eheek and dimpled mouth with all a mo- 
ther's extacy and pride, and as she hug- 
ged him close and ck«er to her breast, 
thought for the moment that every sor- 
row was light, now thjat she agßin em- 
braeed her child, who on his part testified 
his pleasure at being restored to the arms 
of bis doting parent, ^ 

Mrs. %ron, to whose maternal kindness 
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-.Mary was indebted for the presence of h^r 

: Ipvdy cherüK next eiigrossed her atteB- 

. tion ; and Sophy, who had begged and 

prayed to accompany her aunt, was in her 

tum not forgotten by the laost happy 

Mary» 

Though greaüy fätigued by the jour-- 

ney^ Mrs. Byron had so mueh to say, and 

so many things' to listen to, that it wa» 

-moiAiing bef(»e eithar Mary or herseif 

.thougfat of retiring to their bed-room* 

iEven when there, her venerable 6iend 

V. could not refrain froin imparting the va- 

' liety of fears whrch she had experienced 

' on her aocount sinc6 they had beeh sepa- 

Tated Mary had also to repeat the unex- 

• pected dJscovery she had made of Miss 

- lyEresby being the object of her brother's 

passion^ as well as the many little aets of 

kindness whieh she had reeeived from lord 

DCEresby and lady Estifania Dorville ; 

. thus preparing the mind of her amiable 

: 6Ld friend to receive with satisfaction their 

promised visit. ^ 

c - Could Mary have forgotten the scenes 
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et blissful tendemess she had once passed 
with Moiiteith — could she have eradicated 
from her memory all remembrance of the 
past, all dread of the futüre, she would 
now have been comparatively happy. 
Her little darlingdaily blest her sight, and 
had his mother permitted him, would hav6 
been a constant visitor at loni D'Eresby's ; 
but to the great vexation of Violante; 
Mary eternally contrived to frame some 
excuse for his absence. This, however> 
could not always be done without exciting 
suspidon ; and when the boy was allowed 
to leave the protection of Mrs, Byron, he 
generally passed the night either with* 
Violante or his mether. 

The nervous solicitude which Mary feft 
that she betrayed at every movement of 
the in&nt Donald, the restlessneös herfea- 
tures expressed if he persisted in going 
with Dinah to the housekeeper's room, 
and the agony she seemed to suffer if b^ 
ehanee he received a hurt, convinced lOTd 
D*Eresby that the boy was more nearly 
related to Mary than she had acknow- 
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ledged. Yet this idea, £ar firom abaiing 
the ardour o£ his secret pasabn, served 
<mly to increase it. Had she already been 
seduced to err, and thisp child the pledge 
<rf her imprudeixce, the task would be lesg 
difficult for him to perform : it was evi- 
dent that either death or indüferenee had 
«^>arated her from his father ; the wealth 
of lord D*Eresby enabled him to provide 
xnosit amply for both mother and son, and 
his inelinations kept paee with his power. 
Notwithstanding this belief, so fatal to 
tihe safety of Mary, his lordship, passion«^ 
ately as he admired her, had neyer yet 
vcfntured to step beyond the bcmnds of de- 
licacy irj his conduct towards her. His 
passions had firequently urged him to 
^ateh a kiss from her lips, at the same- 
time as he bestowed one on Violante; but 
there was a sanetity about the person of 
Mary, lovely as it was, that awed the li- 
bertinewishof his lordship, and even at 
liioments made him doubt whether such 
«eeming innocence as hers could ever hare 
yielded to luüawful passionl 
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Beautyv grace, and taJents, such as Mary 
vj)Q$sessed, would have been alone suffident 
to create enemies, among those whcxsie 
riaitow minds were envious of her supe- 
rior af tractions, and jealous of the evident 
favour in which she was held by lord 
D'Eresby and his daughter. This latter 
cause of dislike was most sensibly feit by 
one family in particular, who were oeca- 
«ionaUy invited.to the dinner-table of his 
lordship, more as a matter of form than 
jregard. His visitors generally consisted 
of gentlemen, chiefly officers ; at these par- 
ties neither lady Estifania nor her young 
companions were present, except when the 
wife and daughters of sir Arehibaid Mac« 
ferlane were of the Company. 

The fortune of baron D'Eresby, whidi 
enabled him to live in a style of almost 
princely magnificence, as well as his being 
Gonsidered the handsomestman in Devon« 
shire, made him an object of general attrae* 
Üon among the wcHuen ; and sir An^hibald 
tnd his wife were wesik enougb to 

c 3 X 
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'frpm some attentions wliich he had paid 

to their eldest daughter, that his lordship 

vint^nded to 'make her the, enviable mi«- 

> tress of all his riches^ as well as of himself. 

^An evening passed in the society öf 

Mary damped the joyous hopes of the 

^5elf-deluded parents ; they saw that even 

the &tately lady Estifania Dorville relaxed 

"ia little fiom her hauteur when she was 

iaddressmg Mary ; they saw that Violante 

laved her beyond every tliing except her 

father; and that his lordship's feelings 

were in perfect unison with those of his- 

daughteh 

The consequence was obvious ; sh- Ar- 
chibald, his lady, and Miss Macfarlane, all 
cordially hated the beautiful intruderv and 
thöngll they dissembled their real senti- 
ments when at D'Eresby House, they in- 
demnified theniselve&.by throwing out the 
most illiberal insinuations against her as 
«ften M any oppoytunity oecurred. ; 

- They had imfortunately discovered that 
the ^äiild wbom they saw one morning in 
the arim of Violante was the reputed ne- 
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phew of their hated rival ; nothing more 
was wanting. to aid their malevolent de- 
sigtis. . Forgetting that their own children 
were females, and therefore notexempt 
from censure, they scrupled not' to whis^ 
per among their acquaintance that it was 
inore than probable that Miss* Seymour 
had a stronger claim than that- of aunt to 
the care of the boy, as it was^ vwy unlike- 
ly that any person should beqoeath to so 
young and unprotected a woman the 
<^harge of an infant child.' The world, at 
least that part of it that'came. within the 
knowledge of the Macfarlanes,-. readily 
gave credit tb their artful maHce; and 
Mary was consequently believed by all 
their friends to be the maüier^ not the atmt 
of Donald ■ 

Mary, imconscious of thfeif hatred, and 
Ignorant of its slanderous effects, contimied 
to Visit daily the residence of her adopted 
parent. She was accompanied oecasionally 
by Miss D'Eresby änd lady Estifania ; at 
other times she enjoyed tlte* Mxury of 
going tijpe alone, and oF pouring forth 
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unre^trained all the fondness of her $ouI 
over the baby boy, whose growing beau- 
ties made him a fit subjeet for the pain- 
t^r's skSl^ aiid whose ch^iib fcxnn pro- 
mised to equal the xnanly synuuetry of his 
£kther'flL 

Oie moming, whöti Violante and Mary 
vrere preparing to pass an hour er two 
with Mfs. Byron, and had just gained the 
^^itrance of the marble hall, they were 
d^tained by the unexpected arrival of sir 
William Beaufort, whose retum had been 
ddayed beyond the time he had mention- 
ed, aaid who was nöw accompanied by a 
young man of prepossessing appearance, 
the paleness of whose features seemed to 
te oceasioned by a wound which he had 
received in the sword arm, and which he 
eanied in a sling. At the sight of Vio- 
lante the blood rushed into his cheekis, 
while hers-se^ued to reqede, and an uni- 
versal tremor^hook her frame as the stran- 
ger biim^ forward to kiss her hand. Sir 
William took that of Mary^ 

The j$«iiited finrm xxf the dead Mana at 
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tlie same instant appeared to occupy their 
minds ; tears started into the eyes of Mary, 
while tliose of sjj: William could not with- 
hold the tribute of aifection due to her 
memory. They retumed to tlie drawing- 
room, where Mary learnt that the name 
c£ the young officer was Edgar Mordawnt, 
andjudged from the pleasnre which lor^ 
D'Eresby manifested at bis retum, that he 
was not only well known to the fainity, 
but highly esteemed by his lordship, whp 
insisted upon his sending foi* bis baggage, 
and residing with him during his stay in 
Devonshire. The young man consented 
with evident satisfaction ; yet his eyes ex- 
pressed a- solicitude so tender, an anxiety 
so bordering on restlessness whenever they 
tumed on Violante^ who sat silent and 
embßrrassed, that Mary feit her cnriosity 
excited to know more pf him. 

" Do you not mean» Miss Seymonr, to 
p^y yonr visit to Mrs, Byron this mom- 
ing?" inquired lady Estifenia Dorville. 

" Mrs- Bjrron !" exclaimed sir William, 
wib ft Icokaßd vQice oi sur][»:iise^that isutde 
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Mary feel uncomfortabre, though she fcnejr 
Botwhy. 

" We liave got that excellent careature 
among ui?," continued fedy Estifania ; ^ it 
is to her presence-that we are indebted for. 
that of her adopted daughter." 

" May r accompany you, Miss Sey- 
mour ?" Said pir William. 

Mary could not refuse. Violante rose 
also, as if glad of a pretext to leave the 
room» 

" You will not run away from an old 
acquaintance, my Violante," cried her fsth 
ther, " but stay and entertain Mn Mor- 
daunt, as I am obliged to. leave him for a 
short time. During my absence, make him 
as welcome as a brave man^ and the son (rf 
a valued friend, ought to be.'* 
■ Violante's confusion increased; so did 
the curiosity of Mary, * whö now suffered 
isir William to place her band on bis arm, 
as he conducted her to the lodgings of 
Mrs. Byron. During their walk, he ap- 
peared thoughtful and uneasy, yet as their 
conversation was concerhing M^SwChud^ 
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leigh, Mary attributed the serioHsness of 
his manners to the melancholy of the 
subject. He onee inqui]?ed bjr whöse ad- 
vice she had been induced to send for 
Mrs. Byron and her little nephew? 

Mary innocently replied, that her m- 
ducement was the wish of her lamented 
Maria, and of lord D'Eresby and his fiv- 
nuly, who, as well as Mrs, Ghudleigh, had 
Bolicited her to remain as the friend and 
companion of Violante— " I could not 
comply with tlieir request," said she, " un- 
less my dear Mrs. Byron agreed to live 
here likewise ; the goodness and liberality 
of my new friendi^ wonld fain leave me 
nothing to wish for ; they only regret that 
they cannot prevail upon Mrs, Byron to 
lake up her residence entirely with theln.'^ 
Sir William looked anxiously in her 
' face — " And have you any thing npw to 
wish for, Mary ? I heg pardon, Miss ^ey- 
mour I meanJ* 

. " Call me Majry, if you.please," she re- 
plied ; ** it is less formal, and m:ore iike a 
brother,*" . 
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** I will endeavour to be a brother to 
you in every respect," said sir William, 
gravely ; " but are you aware, that in ful- 
fiUing the duties of that pleasing charac- 
ter, I shall be obliged to lay aside all sem- 
blance of flattery, and speak only the lan- 
guage of truth, which sometimes may give 
offence?" 

" Never, never !" cried Mary, warmly ; 
** from your lips, sir William, I shall only 
look for truth ; and ;should any thing in 
my conduct strike you as imprudent, I 
shall expect that your politeness will not 
get the better of your sincerity, büt that 
you will point out my faultis, witb the 
same candour as if I were indeed your 
loster." 

Sir William pressed her band, yet con- 
tinued silent : they no^ came to the lodg- 
ings of Mr«, Byron, who received her new 
visitor witb every demonstration of respect 
and fiiendship. Still the thoughtfiil ex- 
{»resdon of his eountenance remsrined, not- 
withstanding that he feit pleased by the 
evident esteem of one who, m bis »und. 
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was an object worthy of being the protec- 
tor and adviser of the orphan Mary. 

The litüe Donald» not intimidated by 
the seiious cast of his features, quitted the 
arms of his motiier to cHmb the knees of 
SU* William, who found that the bpy was 
become dearer to him, since Mary 's kiss 
had warmed his blooming cheek. 

** Are you not surprised, my dear sir," 
Said Mrs- Byron, ^' to see ils here ?" 

Sir William had folded the chUd to his 
bosom, and stolen firom his pouting lips 
the soft kiss of his mother ; his features 
had relaxed into a smile of tendemes$, 
which vanished at the questiion of Mrs. 
Byron — " I am indeed," toid he, pladng 
the boy on the ground. " I think the 
length of the joumey,and change of place, 
must, at your time of life, my dear madam, 
have been productive of great ii^conve- 
nience." 

" I thought not of that," re^ed Mrs* 
Byrcwi ; "had it been still greater, the in- 
terest of Mary, and her happiness, woidd 
have reraöVed every selfish feelijig» The 



\ ' 



42r toONALD MONTEITa 

connexion she has now formci^ 
iiiiich consequence to be r^ 
and as it has every appearana^ 
pennanent one, I should nc 
happy myself had I notbeen a^ 
near her.^' . ' 

Sir William made no repfy, 
qüickly towards Mary, inquirt 
heard' from his sister— " It i, 
roof that I »hould feel happy. 
placed," Said he; " but not 
Cringewell remains witH het. 
perhaps, circumstances may ei 
have my wish." 

" I almost fear, sir William," 
" that you disapprove of my co 
rVEFesby House; but my 
Chudlrigh strongly advised nr 
and indeed I have received so n 
of regard from all the family, tl: 
be ungrateful of me not to owi 
so willingly." 

"• May you nev er h ave reasoi 
your hasty decif?''''^Tfc)lied sTi 
with fn^YitiuJf V'iew ho 
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arrival of a gentieman who camc home 
with fiir "W ifliam ; but if I may judge 
from her coimtenaxice, she would latfaer 
have fiilfilled her promise," 

" I hope, for tbe «äfce of Mr. Mordaunt's 
peace, that yöur juclgment m this insiance 
iß erroneous," exdaimed sir William^ ♦* the 
wounds of Love will otherwise prove more 
fatal to bis life jtban those of Mars. If 
Violante has not made you the confidant 
of bis passion, the language of bis eyes 
will too soon betray it." 

The beart of Märv feit a cold ehill at 
these words, wbile Mrs. Byron gave her 
a look tiiat only increased her chagrin and 
vexation. Tbe fondnesfi of a sister made 
ber anxious to bear firom tbe mouth of 
Violante an explanation of this mystery, 
and she tberefore made an excuse to 
«horten bar visit. On ber retuni, Violante 
foUowed her to ber apartmaits ; they were 
those occupied by Älrs. Chudleigh, and 
since allotted to Mary» at tbe request of 
Violante, who feit a repugnance to sleep in 
tibe Chamber in which the amiable Maria 
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had faraathed her last But ag Maiy'd 
ixiind was sitperior to imch wesdoiess» she 
aceordingly took possesskm af the costly 
rooms €Kf harfnend^whoiremaiiiediitthow 
next to Mary's. 

" I know not why/' asaä Miss lyEresby, 
as idie thtew herseif on a Couch, ** but 
tbeae aspeirtmenU alwajrs make me mekn« 
<iioly : tliose flo wers • are quite faded» 
Maify; wfe will have them removed for 
Iresh onesw Heigh ho ! I feel very stränge; 
I wish my father had not^revented my 
^emg out thb moming. I am sure it is 
the wamt of my accustomed walk that has 
thus ,affcicted me," 

*f Kather say, my dear Violante, th^it the 
Hl health of asi old fiiend, Bnd his ynex« 
peeted retum^ are the cause of your alte]?ed 
feelings/* 

. . " You are right, I believe;^ Maryj n^ 
thing certainly could be more tmexpected 
ihan äie sigfat of Mr. Mo(rdamiti. O^oor 
fellow ! he looks so pa}e^ and has 9u£^ed 
so severely aince he joined the ariiiy> that 
it is unpossible not to pity him." 
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" It would 31 acöord with the tenfder- 
ness of your heart, my äear Violante, cdnld 
yoü behold ixnmoved the ravages wMch . 
tsickness and war hsAte made m the fatm 
and features of one who app^rs to be aÄ - 
amiablo young man, aiid who betray^d 
emotions on seeing you that might have» 
justified mie in deeming him möre of a 
loter tlian a ftiend," . 

'^^ Your Penetration has not mided yöü,** 
t-eplied Violäittfe, colouring deeply ; " three 
years ago, my ßither came down tö pass a 
month, and brought with him the only son . 
of ^ü- Edgar Mordaunt. I was then little 
more thati thirteen, and of cou!rse b^oiame - 
highly delighted at linditig that I was of 
sufficiert iraportaflftce to attraet the nötice 
of a handsome, manly youth, four years 
older than myself The voice of a lover 
wap new to me, the attentions of one fiUed 
me with rapture, and I then imagined 
that of all earthly beings, Edgar Mwdaunt 
was most dear to me/* 

^* Did your heart deceive you, Vio» 
lante?" 
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** It did, Bay fHend; for though the 
^absence of Edgar at first made me mis!ep> 
able, yet I no sooner behdd George Fitz^ 
roy, than I found my error, as it convinced 
me that the world did contain a bekig 
more calculated to render me happy "than 
my ßrst lover. Yet from my «oul I pity 
liim, not only for bis bodily suffermgs, but 
because I fear that tbree years spent abroad 
has not efiaced irom Jiis mind the hours 
he passed in my society." 

" Poor feUöw!" said Mary, feelingly; 
" and I pity him ^also : think; Violante, 
höw severe bis destiny^ Escaped with life 
fromrüiehotrors of the battle, though ren- 
dered incapable of again raising.his arm m 
the Service of his country, with what ar* . 
dour must he have returned to his native 
land, in hopes of finding you still faithful 
to yonr early passion! think how inex- 
pressibly poignant must have been the 
emotions occasioned by the sight of your 
altered manner, by the sight of your in- 
.difference ! Alas ! my dear Violante, you 
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have insured to Mi*. Mordaiint my S3ntti. 
pathy at least." 

^ I wfeh I had imt iseen him, Mary- fcr 
theugh my affections belang to anothieiv 
yet I cannot view bis evident distress 
withoüt feeliag mosre int^rested in has feto 
tlian my passion for. George authoriz^ ii(ie 
to do. I am tjertain that I shaU notreco» 
ver my spirits aU the time that he remains, 
'which, thank Heav^i! will <Äily be a 
week." 

Mary was too fondly attached to her 
brother not to watch with anxiety evöry 
movement of bis beloved ; yet this did 
iTtot prevent her from pitying theafi&ction 
of his rival. Even the voice and featores 
of Violante assumed by degrees a spftness 
doubly dangerous to the repose of the 
wounded soldier ; yet Maxy's tender heait^ 
eould not condemn her fH^d for shed* 
-ding the seöret tear of commiseraticm. 

Lord D'Eresby evidently su«pected the 
attachment of Mr. Mordaunt, and half 
^espoused his cause ; he urged him to 
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sÜorten, as much as possible, Mis stay at 
M(»rdäunt Hall, and to retum to the mild 
dimate o£ Devanshire. But the young 
officer required a stronger indueement 
than the invitation of his lordship ; he 
iooked for it m the dark eyes of his däugh* 
ter ; he saw öidy there the glance of pity; 
tiot of encouraging love ; and he hesitated 
to aceept the kind ofSbr of her fitther, ün* 
iäl he had ürst thrown himself at the feei 
of Violante. Opportunity is seldom want;;* 
ing to a lover. Mr. Mordaunt sucoeeded 
in gaining a private interview with Miss 
lyEresby, the evening befcwe his depar<* 
ture. The result was, an avowal on her 
part that the unpression he had made on 
h» heart wfien ä cliild had been weaken* 
0d by the idea that he had fiwgotten her^ 
and finally effaced by another, But as tWs 
second passiön was yet unknown to her 
fiUiier, she threw ha:self upon hi« ^enöra> 
tity tokeep it a secret. 

The conduct of her first lover upon tW» 
fatal intelligeiice was at ok)<pe noble and 
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tender : J|f pre$sed her hands passionatd^ 
to his heart — '' Adc«ped Violante !" ht 
cned, " t»ay yotur seocmd lov» devole 
bimseif to yöur liappiness witihi tihie aam» 
fi^elity as yöur first ! I will not even re- 
proaeh you for accel^rating my äeath: 
j»ay you be as häppy as I wish you to be! 
as it should bave been the study of my 
life to render youl My presence shall na 
longer give yoü pain — ^my absence will 
«Store you to composure.'* 

Violärite, af&eted to tears, besought bim 
to live for the sake of bis familyi if not for 
her ; asduring bim, at the same time, that 
«be should ever feel the liveliest interestin 
bisfate. 

. Mr. Mordaunt, Struck by the tender ex* 
pression of her oountenance^ flung bis left 
Arm round her yielding form — '* Farewell, 
Violante ! ferewell for ^ver!'^ 

He drew her still doser to bis boscum-*^ 
*' One kiss, Violante ; deny not the request 
cf a dying man.^ 

He pü^sed bis ups to hers : both trem'* 
bled; the remembrance of past endear- 
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SB^nts meited the wavermg soul of V io« 
loate. Again ^ feit the unpassioned kis» 
cf häyouthM admirer, who,wannedby 
liie exquisite beauty of her person» whidi 
he. stül suj^rted, and encouraged by tW 
thröblxbngs öf her bosom, whidi beat 
sgainst his own, was venturing to plead 
txioe more his fatthful attachment, wben 
tbe eiltrance of sir WIQiain Beaufort made 
Miss D'Eresby start from Hie arm of Ed* 
^ar, who, on her flying out of the Cham- 
ber, scrupled not to confide to the imwd- 
tx>me intruder the cause of the tender. 
^cene he had just witnessed, 

The advice of sir William decided Öiei 
conduct of young Mori^unt, and iie ac* 
cepted hpct moming the invit^ttion of 
Iprd D'Eresby, who repeated his desire 
that he would hasten his retum;Vliite 
Violante saw bim depart with a Idudu^g: 
countenance and downcast look, that be^ 
ibrayed the Wanderings of a miod at va* 
mnce with itse]f. 
. 7he absence of Mr.Mcrdaunt sooq x^-^ 

©st , 
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stored her to ha* usaai gaiety. She hovr* 
ever sedulöusly avoided • his name in all 
her conversations with Mary, while tö sir 
William she behaved with an attention 
so marked, a respect so pointed^ that all 
were ät ia loss to guess the cause of the 
change but himself, 

.Another letter from George Fitzroy 
now announced the arrival of his ship at 
Flymouth, and expressed his impatienoe 
to behold his beloved Violante, who he 
intreated to meet him the same evening, 
at the usual spot,, or at any other place that. 
she would appoint. 

Miss D'Eresby hastened to the Cham- 
ber of *Mary, to whom she shewed the let- 
ter, and besought her advioe upon the 
dafest manner of procuring a secret inter- 
view with her lover, Mary's first emo- 
tion was that of joy at the retum of her 
brother; but this soon vanished, as the 
painful idea crossed her mind, that her 
present concealment of name and Situation 
in the family of his beloved might in- 
crease bis displeasure, and add anoth&. 
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Wound to tfaatwhich his pride hadalready 
feceived; 

To hide her relationship any long» 
fröm Violänte was impossible ; yet to owÄ 
Gteorge as her brother, would be to confess 
that he was tfae father (^ Kttle Diandld» 
and to awaken the just suspeions of all 
who knew her, as to whät could be the 
motive of her going by any name but her 
own. She therefoie resohred to teil Vio- 
hnte that he was her cousin, and to re- 
qüest that she would mdose for her anote 
tcrix^orm him of her being lit D'Eresby 
House^ • 

The delight of Violante was onbounded 
^ this discovery ; she embraced Mary again 
and agaiii, dedaring that she had made 
her so happy. She coüld now see and 
eonverse with her lover wit|iout any fear 
of detection, as the cousin of Miss Sey- 
mour wöuld always be a welcome guest 
at her f^ther's table. She now retired to 
write her letter, leaving Mary to explain» 
as well as she was able, to her brother, the 
4i&rent circumstances which had happeiv 



54 X>aSALD MONTEITH, 

ed within the last few months, and tö iir- 
form him of her motives for taking her 
mother'R maiden name, as well as her rea- 
fion for wishing him to pass as her cousin. 
Mary cohcluded by remarking on the sin- 
gukrity of her being introduced to the 
liotice of the family of his Violante, and öt 
the easy access it would enable him to have 
to the presenee of Miss I^Eresby. 

When the letter of Violante readbed 
ihe hands of George Fitzroy, he pressed 
it rapturouslyto his lips, then broke the 
i^eal, eager to read the efiusions of a heärt 
whose atdour was.equal to his own. The 
note ef his sister met his view ; his dieek 
grew red, Surprise and brotherly affec- 
tion o vercame the feelings of a lover, and 
he tore open the little billet of Mary, be- 
fore he had perused that of Violante. 
Scarcely believing it possible that his sis- 
ter and his beloved could reside under the 
same roof, George hastily ran over the 
lines, which only afforded him fresh sub- 
ject of vexation. Angrily he tore in pieces 
the communicätion^ which, as he c(m- 
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eeived, only added to Ig^s dishonour ; white^ 
the melting tendemesft conveyed to him 
in the letter of Miss D'Eresby scarce had 
power to chase away the frown of ven- 
geance and disappointed hope which low«- 
ered upon his brow. 

The boat was waiting to rew him ta 
land— snlkn and discontented he leapt 
into it. Dark and gloomy were his first 
feelings on treading once again the shore 
of his Dative country ; and the cpnscioiis^ 
Bess of wounded pride, of insulted faonomv 
more than the anticipated extasi^ of mu* 
tuäi love^ oceupied the mind of the noble 
sailor, as he bent his Steps towards the 
spUmdid abode öf baron D'Eresby. 

Theehangefül features of Mary betray* 
ed a secret uneasiness, which was seen im- 
mediately by sh* William, as she joined 
the iamily in the dining-parlour. He 
saw that her eyes were frequently tumed 
towards the door, wrth a look of anxious 
expectation, whife those of Violante^ 
sparkled with deliglit and anticipated rap^- 
tttre. Glittering with jeWels, and array^d 
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ifi a dress -which sheWed to advantage the 
^^^^ptuous beauty of her graceful form^ 
y ioiante for a momeiit fascinated the 
senses of the grave sir William; ,yet he 
no sooner perceived the gaze of vulgär 
passion directed to ward* her uncovered 
charmis» than the ^iichantment vanished, 
and Reasön resumed her empire in his soiiL 
: Mary's want of appetite was npticed 
more tfean once by lord D'Eresby, who 
had latdy assumed a tendemess of maiv- 
nwwhenever he addressed hör, that alarait- 
ed the watchful friendship of sir William« 
He now selected for her the choice&tfiiiit, 
and ixu)uired how long she had been in- 
disposed, in a voice which betrayed the 
ittterest he took in all that related to her 
welfare. 

" Mary is not ill, my dear father," eried 
Violante, gaily ; " she is only suffering «^ 
little from suspense ; a cousin whom she 
has not seen for two or three years is now 
Mrived, and Mary has been expecting him 
aU the moming.^ 

The ey es of sir William yirere instantly 
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tumed on Mary's blusbing ßebce, yffhSie 
those of lord D'Eresby were fioced on the 
sanie object, büt with ä far different ex- 
pression. 

" I hope," Said lady Estifania Dorville, 
*• that Miss Seymour will soon be gratified 
by the sight of her cousin ; I am happy to 
hear that she has so near a relation. Pray, 
my dear, let us have the honouF of being 
introduced to him« Is he in a crril or mi* 
litary capacity ?'* 

" He belongs to the navy,** replied Ma- 
ry, not venturing to raise her eyes from 
Jthe table. 

" " The navy," eried sir William, in a tone 
of surprise; "if it is not impertinent, may 
I inquire to what ship he belongs ?'* 

" He is lirst lieutenant on board the 
Heüodora,'' replied Mary, trykig.to assnme 
a careless air. 

" This is the first time I have been in- 
fbrmed of your having a relation in the 
navy, Miss Seymour," said his lordship; 
*" but you wiU oblige me exceedingly by 
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üSbing him evesy accommodation that 

Miffy expressed her thanks for this new 
proof of lord D'Eresby's goodness, as she 
rofie to foUow lady Estifania and Violante 
to the drawing-room. The latter had just 
taken her harp,when a servant. inobe, 
dience to the request of Mary, came to 
teil her that he had conducted a gentle- 
jman to her sitting-room. The fingers of 
Violante refused tö strike the chords, and 
a sigh of pleasure eseaped her, as she saw 
her friend hasten to the apartment which 
contained her lover. 

Trembling and sick with app'ehension, 
]^ary opened the door of her chamher. 
George was Walking ahout in equal agita- 
tion — ** My brother," cried Mary, and' 
would have sunk at his feet, had he not 
rushed forward and caught her to his bo- 
som. For a few moment^ both were si- 
lent : the tearful eyeg öf Mary at length 
were raii^ed fearfully to those of her bro- 
ther. ^ Do you fbrgive me, dearest 
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G^ige, the pain, the uneasiness I have 
caused you ?" 

Gneorge pressed her still closer to hk 
breast. The bright eyes of the gallant 
sailor weire moistened wkh tear&— " For- 
give yoUy Mary ! oh, my beloved sister !• 
it is not you that have offended me ; it is 
the base and cowardly deceiver of yöur 
eonfidmg innocence that excites my Indig- 
nation and my vengeanee; not you, my 
sweet Mary. By Heavens! the blood of 
Monteith ean alone wash out the disgrace 
oi this womanly weakness, and the shame 
likewise of bringing a blush on the cheek 
of an English sailor^ But how are you, ^ 
Mary ? yoü say that you have met with 
greät fnends; that all here loveyou, Blesa 
them for it! and, my Violante, does not 
«he love you dearly ?^ 

*^ Yes^ veiy dearly," replied Mary, try- 
ihg to check her tears ; " but more sö now 
that she thinks you are my cousiri." '' 

"Ah, Mary! deep, deep inmyheartis 
buried the sense of thy wrongs, but I wUl 
aveiige them. This swcnrd, stained witb;> 
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iJie blood of my country's foes, shaH yet 
grow red with that of thy befaray^r. Cniel, 
mhirmaii viUain; to look upon a face like 
thkie, änd yet condgn it to the etemal 
tears of sell-reproaeh,'* 

^ Oh üease, my beloved George, <»ease 
to t^ar open those wounds which time^s 
äow,hand has not yet closed. Cease to 
call down vengespice on the head of a man 
more unfortunate than guilty. Betrayed 
by hfe father, deeeived into what he re- 
iiised to acknowledge legal, surely he is 
inore the obj^ect of my generoiis brothfer^s 
pity than of his hatred : my sufferings 
have not exceeded those of Monteith.** 

** And do you love him still, Mary?'* 
cried George, frowmng angrily. 

** Oh do not look thns stemly on mQ 
dearest brother," replied Mary, in a voice 
of tsiipplicating sweetness; *^ let us not 
damp the joy of our present meeting by 
any painfiil recbllections. To save you as 
. mach as possible the shame of acknow- 
ledging me as a- sister, I have mentioned 
Jrou to Icfrd D'Eresby as my c^si»*, as 
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>such let me pass, and let my injuries and 
my disgrace be only known to ourselves.'' 
George appeared affected. 
" Compose yourself, I beseech you,^ 
continued Mary ; " let not a look, a word, 
l^etray my secret or my name. Hark, 
dorne one approaches ; it is my friend." 
- The voice of Violante was now heard 
in the gaHery, singing gaily the following 
Bnes of a favourite song of her father's. 

** Ol that kiss ! that sweet, sweei kiss ! 

The kiss he gave at parting, 
In pain and grief still Lrought reH%f, 

And kept the tear from starting.^ 

The countenance of George now bright- 
iened into the rapture of a lover. Violante 
i^peared; he caught her inhis arms; he 
pressed his lips tö hers : the magic of her 
kiss, the languishing softness of her air, 
dlspelled the storm of his bosom ; and love, 
happy love, resuined his empire. 

As soon as the transports of the lovers 
Jhad a little subsided; Violante said, as she 
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disengaged herseif from the arms of 
George—** I dedare I had quite förgottea 
that my father sent me to request that you 
would favour him with your Company. 
Come, dearest Mary, let us descend ai^ 
introduce the stranger to hislordship/' 

Notwithstanding the efforts of Mary to» 
appear unembarrassed, as she mentioned 
the name of her brother, her conftision^ 
a:nd the deep colour on her cheek, joined 
to the manly and elegant person of youitg, 
Fitzroy, excited in the mind of lonL 
13'Eresby an instantaneous fear that he 
was only a Hominal cousin ; probably the* 
father of little Donald, retumed to claim. 
the woinan, whom circumstances perhaps* 
had obliged him to abandon. He never- 
theless came forward with an air of grace^ 
fid hospitality, and giving his band to- 
George, expressed himself highly gratified' 
at this opportunity of testifying his regard 
to a relation of Miss Seypiour, for whom^ 
not only himself, but bis whole family, en- 
tertained the wärmest affection. 

At the name of Fitzroy the heart of sijr 
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William beat with additional quickness-^ 
he must be the brother of Mary Fitzroy, 
of bis litüe fiiend, whose angel form still 
hovered over bis mind^ still lived in bis 
soul. Mary Seymour was ber cousin-— 
the iresemblance between the two Marys 
was now accounted for ; perhaps be should 
be able to gain the long wished-for intel- 
ligence respecting the fate of bis first love. 

It was, bowever, ratber singular that 
Miss Seymour should never bave men- 
tioned this cousin before; and equally 
Strange that their interview had paled the 
roses of her eheek, and dimmed the lustre 
of • ber dark blue ey es, wbile the catnation 
glowed more deeply on the face of Vio- 
lante, and the fire of ber black eyes was 
ahnest too dazzbng to beholdL 

Alive only to the blissful presence of 
ber lover, Miss D'Eresby frequently for- 
got that it was supposed that their aijh 
quaintance had only eommenced that even- 
ihg. Mary became alarmed lest she should 
betray berself, but ber fatber and «ir Wü- 
liam w^re too mucb engi^ed in conversa^ 
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tion with George, to observe the thou^t- 
less vivadty of Violante. 

The manners of young Fitzroy were too 
prepossessing not to gain the esteem footh 
of lord D'Eresby and sir William Beau- 
fort ; the former gave him a general Invi- 
tation to his house, and urged him to re- 
side there entirely while he was ashore ; 
but George politely deelined the offer, as 
business of importance, he said, would 
call hira in the course of a few days to 
London. 

Mary tumed faint, as the probable cause 
of his jomthsy crossed har mind. She bent 
over the harp which she had just taken> 
and her thoughts wandered to iscenes df 
past happiness. The voice of lord D'Eres- 
by, who now approached, recalled thent, 
while the tendemess of her brother's eyes, 
which rested on herseif, gave birth to the 
*^ppe that she might have the power still 
to soften his resentment; and she Struck 
the chords, inspii^ed by the desire of grati- 
fying his firatemal vanity, and lulling each 
tofigentle feeling .to rej^e* Never had 
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Mary displayed her skill to such advan- 
tage BS the present moment. 

Lord D'Eresby hung over her enchant- 
ed ; sir William feft equally the magic of 
her touch andvoice, yet his thoughts were 
far difFerent to those of his noble host. 
He watched with anxiety and suspicion 
the countenance of ypung Fitzroy, he saw 
it beaming with rapture as his eyes dwelt 
on the luxurious form of Violante ; then 
soften into melancholy tenderness as he 
. gazed on that of Mary. More and more 
perplexed, sir William remained lost in 
thoiight during the Performance of Miss 
D'Eresby. Much as she had improved 
linder the tuition of Mary, yet George 
oould not help feeling the superiority of 
his sister over his beloved. 

He rose to d^part, unconscious of the 
various suspicions to which his presence 
had given birth ; neither did he observe 
the inst^taneous change in the features 
of lord D'Eresby, on his promising to call 
early the next moming, that he might ac- 
Company Mary on a visit to Mrs. Byron.. 



W itOVALJJ MONTEITB» 



eHAPTER m, 



•• Yoir see," said Mrs. Bjrron, Holding out 
her band to young Fitzpoy, " that I have 
kept my word sacred, not to separate 
firom Mary.. Are you not pleasied,. my 
dear sir, to see her so a4vantageousry oi- 
tuated as the friend of your Violantfe ?'* 

• " My gratitude to ypu, dearest Mrs^ 
Byron, is unbounded,'^ replied Gteorger 
** I shaH ever esteem you as the guardian 
angel of my injured Ma^, but my pride 
is wounded at the conceahnent of her 
name. Why should she feel ashamed .to 
pass ty her own ? is she to blame that the 
villany of Monteith has robbed her of that 
which she coneeived to be her right, and 
which none but a man destitute of'the 
common pirindples of honour would ever 
have mocked her with ?'*^ 
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^ Motives of delicacy, my dear young 
fiiend, induced your sister to shun as much 
äs possifole the voice of censure, and the 
gaze of Observation. As >}ia8 Seymour» 
$he has done both.'* 

" My God ^^ ex Aimed George, " who 
eould ever have supposed that there exist- 
cd a heart so base as that of Monteith's ? I 
läiould have thought that the orphan istatä 
<rf Mary, her unprotected beauty , her ready 
wnfidence in bis integrity, was alone suffi- 
d^t fo have saved her frombecoming the 
victim ' of bis passions : but he shall find 
that she is not so destitute of fHends, but 
that her brother*s arm shall avenge her 
ivrongs." 

** Leave them to Heaven," replied Mrs. 
Bjnron, with solemnity, " nor seek to in- 
flict fresh misery on my beloved child^ 
Already has shebeen on theverge of the 
grave, while the sujSenngs öf Monteith 
-redueed him to the same state« Even 
nowhe wanders about, the ghöst of what 
he was : the cruelty of his parent, the ri^ 
gid laws of his couhtry, have deprived him 
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of QU that made his existenoe valuable r 
they have tom him fröm the woman he 
adores; they have robbed his son of Tikr 
inheritanc^ they have murdered for ever 
the repose of his miserable father. 0%^ 
my dear young friend f do not ypu addf 
to the horror of the scene, by shedding the 
blood of one who, though guilty of one 
£iult» is sufficiently punished by the eter- 
nal reproaches of his own conscience.'' 

" Best of women!" cried G^eorge, 
" warmly as ' you advocate the cause of 
the betrayer, yet my own heaxt disavows 
the plea^ngs of yours. I see ray sister, 
mce the pride and glory of my söul, po»- 
sessed of every requisite to render her an 
Ornament to her family, now abandoned 
and dishonoured, ashamed to own her 
name, and trembling lest chance should 
discover ^ho she is/ and what she was. 
Oh, my füll heart ! can I, her brother, her 
only natural protector, sit tamely a specta« 
tor of her injuries, and not call to aecount 
the man who has thus blasted her jßdr pros- 
peets, ruined her spotless fame, andblight-^ 
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cd tlie laureis with which victory had 
opowtied my harne ?** 

Little Donald had been asleep during 
Uns conversation ; «he now awoke^ and 
Mary, who had been watdimg bis slum» 
bers,^ pressed hun fondly tö her bosonu 
George was standing at the window, as 
she entered with the lovely boy in hei* 
arms. He tumed hastily round at the- 
voiee of bis nephew — " Whose child in 
this ?" Said he, advanclng an ^rily towaids 
hisisister. 

" It is mine, dearest btother," she re- 
plied, in trembling apprehension ; " look 
in Ms angel face, my George; seQ, he 
smiles and holds out bis Uttle hands : will 
you not take bim ? can you refuse bis ih- 
nocent pleadings ?" 

George c^ught the child from the arms 
•dThis sisteri tears filled bis eyes asr he bent 
over the boy* Ashamed of bis weakness, 
he excläimed, in a tone of reproach— 
" Mary, you have done wrong ! who ad- 
Tised yoii to keep this infant ? why is he 
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Hot with bis fiither ? lias he the brutalitrjr 
to abandon Msown offiprihg, to tbiofr 
lüm upon the bounty of his helpless mo» 
ther» and thus add insult to injury ? speak^ 
Mary, by whose advice have you retained 
the son of Monteith T 

^ How could I part with him^'' repfied 
Mary, sobbing violently ; *• were you » . 
]parent, George, you would not demand 
qsuch a sacrifice of a raother." 

^ And yet^Ai^ father has deserted him, 
Mary,** said her brother, looldng with a 
.«ofteued expression of features in the face 
•of the beautifiil boy. 

*^ I requested permission to retain him, 
Monteith sacnficed his own wishes to 
mine :* could he ^ve me a dearer proof of 
his love, bis confidence ?" . 

" Would to Gk)d that he had consulted 
your honour, Mary ! then had he not sa* 
crificed his own at the base shrme of sei* • 
fish passion ; and this sweet child would 

never haVe been bom to curse the trea- 

• 

•chery of his father» and to leaiient the weak*. 
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Hess of his mother. l^ake hhn, Mary; the 
si^t of him tinmaiis me; I will see you 
in the evening." 

George now gave the Infant Donald to 
las weeping parent, and hastened out of 
the house, angry at havii\g betrayed emo. 
lions which he thou^t inconsistent with 
his woundM pride. Wh^i alone he 
quiddy reoovered his fortitude, and with 
it his determinaticm to seek immediately 
the author of his sister's misery and dis- 
honouF. Ndt even the magie glances o£ 
YicAaxitA had power to shake the purpose 
of his souL 

Half offende^ at his not yielding to her 
wishes, tiie mortified beauty bit her lips 
in sil^it vexation. Would Edgar Mor^ 
datmt have refijsed to gratify a deske of 
hers ? would he have she wn ^udi haste to 
quit htear after so long an absence ? Oh, noi 
lu« lieart beat only for her; his time, nay, 
his Bfe was devoted to her Service, How 
unfortuimte that the man whoiA she had 
pre&rred to him should be less her slave ! 
She made Mary the confidant of her disr 
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iäppointment, who expressed an equal so- 
licitude for the delay of his joumey ; but 
neither the persuasion of Violante, nor the 
silent, yet eloquent looks of Mary, had 
power to alter the resolution of yomig 
Fitzroy: he allowed himself only three 
days to remain at Plymouth. ' 

On the moming of the fourth, George ' 
called at D'Eresby House : after paying 
his respects to the fämily in the drawing- 
room, he went to the apartments of his sis- 
ter, who, on his approach, hastily eoneeäl- 
ed in her writing-desk a letter whieh she 
had just received, while one from Peliä 
lay open on the table — ** Are you still 
beut on leaving us, my dear George?" 
Said she, trying to force a smile ; " how 
will you excus^ yourself to Violante, whö 
feels olfended by your want of attention 
to her wishes ? she expects fix>ni her lovef 
a ready obediehce to all her desires — ^hay, 
that he should sacrifice all personal consi^ 
derations,* if she required it." 

" Indeed ! and a:re such the conditiom 
by which 1 am to retain the heart of Vio- 
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lante? enslavedby her beauty, I am will- 

>ing to.pay a just homage to her diarms; 

-bat though I love her passionately, and 

• would sacrifk^ my life in her service, yet 

:I cannot devote to her the whole of my 

tune : my first passion was quenehed by 

the voiee of honour ; I bum with equal 

ardour for the beautiful niece of donna 

: Isabella ; but even Violahte's tender claims 

must yield to those of honour. If, by my 

departure, I was sure to forfeittdl right to 

her band, yet, firm in the cause of injured 

' virtue, even Violarite's seif I would re- 

«ign, sooner than give up the hope of re- 

^dressing your wrongs." 

" Is it love for me, my brother, oryour 
own wounded pride, that prompts you to 
increase, not redress my injuries ?'* 

" Is it fear fof a brother's life, or for 
that of your betrayer, Mary, that thus 
urges you td forget your own disgrace?" 

He laid bis band on the table ; his eyes 
glancedon the letter of Delia; b€i took it 
up, then replaced it. 

VOL. V. E 
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•*Ilead it, if you please," said Mary; 
** it comes from one who knows my sad 
störy, and whose geaierous bosom sympa- 
thizes in my distress, and loves me tte 
more for my misfortunes. Read it, George; 
my dear Delia is at present in great afflie* 
tion, Lady Sarah is given over by her 
physicians, and continues to press my 
friendto bestow her händ on lord Bodmyn 
before she dies." 

The cheek of G^eorge was paler than be- 
fore ; bis band trembied, as he hastily read 
over the afFectionate but melancholy letter 
of bis Cousin — " Generous, noble girl!" he 
exclaimed, " you have not deceived the 
expectation I had formed of your charac- 
ter. Mary, she is worthy of your friend-" 
^hip," 

*^ And of yours, my dear George." 

** Certainly ; Delia always possessed it; 
but now that «he is known to my sister, 
now that she is more than half-inclined to 
marry lord Bodmyn, to secure to you a 
home, she has found the way to conquer a 
part of my hereditary pride. I miist see 
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send thank her, for l^er kindness to onejso 
dear to me." 

" Lady Sarah has more than once, since 
her iüness, expressed - a wish to see you. 
Will you not forget her past behaviour, 
' jny dear George, and call on her ladyship ? 
how delighted Delia will he to see once 
again the fiiend of her childhood !" 

" It is to her my visit will be paid," re- 
plied young Fitzroy; " I should not feel 
«atisfied with myself if I did not acknow- 
ledge personally my gratitude to Delia, 
for the affection she has shewn you in the 
hour of hiuniliation and disgrace. Write^ 
Mary, and I will myself be the bearer of 
your letter." 

" Oh, my beloved brother ! after this 
tender proof of your rcgard, suffer me to 
plead for one whpse tenderness for me was 
the sole cause of his swerving from the 
path of honour, Had he loved me less 
passionately, his reason would not have 
been blinded by the enthusiasm of his 
feelings ; had I been less adored, he would 

E 3 



!rrot have hazarded the Imputation of «et 
fishness." 

** Mary, Mary, tWs fbndn^s fcor your 
tmdöer Stabs meto the soul, and almost 
inakes me doubt whetii^ Monteith is not 
become more dear to you since his desav 
tion. Is he not at this • moment livmg 
publicly as Ihe husband of the womanlie 
abandoned, and whose daim he at firat de- 
1nied ? has he not bturthened you with the 
öare of his son ? has he not robbed you of 
the power of openly adoiowiedgmg your 
cMld, lest the world ishould pomt at ycra 
as the cast-off mistress of the handsome 
Älonteith, the poor gh-l whose vanity was 
probably the cause of her own min ? has 
he not done this, arid yet yöu love him 
still?" 

Mary burst into teare; the reproachful 
words of her brother wounded her most 
deeply, and she covered with her handkep- 
chief the burning blush of shame whiöh 
suffused her cheek. 

George could not behold her te^rd ui*. 
moved; he beut over her and kissed her 



fefehfj^r— ** Forgive me^Mary; I sce I, 
haye sey erely distressed you : hat yo^ 
Iffkoyf' my affection for you— ^you know 
1113^ proud hopes, my fond expectationsr-^ 
you justified them all ; yet how have they 
heei^L disappointed ! Forgive me, Mary, 
dearest Mary, forgive me !" 

He fltuig his anns round the neck oi 
tiJA Bieter, and pressed bis cheek to her». 

Violante entered; she started, tumed 
pt^e, and sutik upon a couch near the 
doorr-^** nt>eg pardon for this intrusion,'' 
8$4d: f^e, half erying with vexation and 
S||rpi4se; " but I did not expect to find 

ld[iaa Seymour so particularly engaged.** 

**'Dear Violante/' replied Mary, rising 
s^ gcong tpwards her^^^ do npt be offend-* 
dd with nay cousin; I will explain every 
ümxg^ to your satis&ction." 

*^^It is quite unnecessaxy, Miss Sey- 
VtojXTf MX'. Fitzroy is at liberty to aqt aa 
he thinks proper: afler what I have just 
witoessed; he is certainly not accountable 
to m^ for bia oonduct« There are those in 
tbe W4jd^ wbp would not have ve^tured 
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either to slight my weak partiattty» or tö 
mock me with idle protestations, wfaile in 
reality their heart belonged to another. I 
am only pained that you, Mary, have dte^ 
ceived me." 

" I have not deeeived you, dearest Vio- 
lante, and am ready to do away from your 
mind every imgenerous suspidon to whieh 
the tender Situation in which you fomid 
US has given birth/' 

Hold, Mary!" cried her brotherf 

Miss D'Eresby has condemned me un* 
faeard ; she has threatehed me with a ri- 
val ; she has restored to me the liberly of 
actmg as I please; your confidenoe is 
therefore unnecessary." 

Violante expected not this shew of in* 
differenee ; her pride was hurt by the cool- 
ness of her lover, and she resolved at least 
to mortify him as much as possible. The 
lariguishing tendemess of her eyes gave 
place to the fire of Indignation. She jose 
from her seat, and curtseying with an air 
t)f dignity, said — " My condemnation, Mr. 
Fitzroy, has come most opportunely to li- 
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berate you from your vöws: may you 
pit>fit at least by my folly, and when you 
seek to amuse away an idle hour,. I advise 
you to do it with more drcumspection, a» 
every woman may not be as willing to re- 
^ignyou asiam!" 

Saying this, she hastily withdrew. 

Mary imraediately motioned to foUoMr 
her — *^I csamot bear that she should sus- 
pect me of deception. Dear George, let 
me go to her, she is only in the ne^t room. 
I shall be miserable if you leave this house 
Without being reconciled." 
' 'Greorge appeared much disooncerted ; 
he howeyer allowed his sister to seek 
the angiy jbeauty, wliile he tvalked up and 
down the Chamber, vexed at what had hap-- 
pened, and offended at the.conduct of Miss 
D'Eresby. • 

Mary found her dissolved in tears ; she 
threw her ahns round her graceful form, 
iand kissing tenderly her cheek, besought 
her to listen to the voice of one who loved 
her too sincerely to give her a moment's 
pain— " As a proof of ü, dear Violante, I 



sanvnSimg ta confide to you a secret otf 
importance ; only promise that you -will 
never betray it, unless first authorized bjfs; 
me ; it is a secret which will at onoeooir«^ 
vince you of . the innocence of my affedboiD 
for George, and prove to you that yocr 
have done wrong in speaking with the 
warmth you did to him just now." 

Violante, who really loved Mary mosfi 
tenderly, laised her tearM eyes to the fiice 
of her friend, and promi&ed whatever 
imght be her communication to hold it 
saered. 

" Another time,'* said Maiy, ** I will 
inform you of what gave rise to theteard 
you saw me shed — ^tears of agony, ooca« 
sioned by the conversatdon of my noble^» 
spirited brother."* 

" Brother!" exclaimed Violante, in ä 
tone of amazement ; " is George Fitzroy 
indeed your brother? oh,^ let me hasten to 
ask bis forgiveness — ^let me assure him of 
mine!" 

She caught the band of Mary, tandf 
eager to confess her error, hurried to the 



DONALD MONTEITH. 81 

presence of young Fitzroy, whe no sooner 
. bebeld the beseeching looks of Yiolante» 
thaH taking her in his anns, he seafed on 
her. beautiAü Ups f he kiss of oblivion for 
the i{)a$t» promising at the same time ta 
delay his jouraey until the next day-^ 

The gbw of pleasvire again iUumined 
the counteiumce of Miss D'Eresby, while 
that of Mary remaiBed pensive and de- 
jected. She saw her brother rise to take 
leave, and ibllowed him into the anti^ 
dutmber — " When may I expect your re- 
tarn ?'* Said she, in a trembling voice. 

** Perhaps in ten days/*^ he replied„ 
ajiming at a gaiety of heaxt which he did 
Aot feel ; ** my penetration has this even- 
ing discovered a secret, Mary, of some 
importance to yonr happiness ; but I will 
defer mentioning what it i& untü we meet 

Mary sighed bitterly — " AiVhen we meet 
again, my dear George, m^y no uneasy 
reflection obtrude te damp the pleasure oT 
OUT interview !. and should you äisco^&r 
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the abode of one equally unfortunate, 
• equally wretched as myself, let the natu- 
ral tendemess of your heart soften the as- 
perity of your resentment, and the re- 
membrance of an innocent Infant plelld to 
you for the life of his father.** 

Without waiting for his reply, she has- 
tened to her own apartments, where she 
was soon joined by Violante, whose curio- 
sity was greatly excited to leam the cause 
of Mary's mysterious concealment. 

Notwithstanding the light and volatile 
ftature of Miss D'Eresby, she possessed 
great cjuickness of feeling, änd a tender- 
ness of heart, that made her more constant 
in friendship than in love. She listened 
with breathless attention to the narration 
of Mary, däsped her affectionately to her 
bosom, and sobbed aloud at the recitäl of 
woes whieh had blighted the peaoe of 
mind of one so deär to her — " Never, Ma- 
ry," Said she, embracing her tcnderly, 
** shall you complain of my being unwor- 
tliy this proof of your affection : I know, 
and I regret that my disposition is unset- 
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tled and wavering ; y et you at least sliall 
find me constant; we will not separate 
lh)m eaeh other. But, my dearest Mary, 
you do not^surely mean, xvith your per- 
soüßi attractions, to remain always single ? 
I am sure that I should have m Jöxied leng 
before this, had I been you^" 

^\ Perhaps you would," said Mary, smi- 
ling through her tears; "bat my lieart,, 
Violante, like the needle, remains true to 
one objecto' 

Violante could not comprehend tliis 
sort of constancy ; sbe thought ' that wo- 
men were made to be adored, and that life 
was not worth having, unless it was de- 
voted to love. 

The anxiety which preyed on the mind"^ 
of Mary, lest her brother shoiild fulfil his^ 
promi^ed vengeance, was too acute tQ< be 
whoUy concealed.from the Observation of 
air William and lörd D'Eresby^ Both 
watched.her with soficitude, y-et ffom dif- 
ferent feefings» Sir William was pained 
to see that the ddicäcy of her Situation,, 
with respect to her having; the chaisge oC 
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young Donald, had brought on hcfr the 
notice of the malevolent. Hiilts had even 
been thrown out before him, injurious to 
the purity of Mary's moral chq^racter ; and 
SU- WiUiam's refined idea« wouB not p^^ 
mit him to think of malong aiiy Wc^Uiaii 
his wife whose name had ev» be^ tssi^ 
nished by the breath of seandal. Stül he 
continued to observe the same steady iine 
of conduct towardi^ her as before, which 
increa^sed the confidence of Mary, and ^a- 
bled her to treat him with th« innocent 
f amiliarity oi a sister. 

Lord b'Eresby, impressed by tfad 
thought that Donald was her sod;^ and 
that nothing but seduction could hat^ üi«- 
dueed his' mother to disown him, only 
waited for a fevourable <^p<«t«mty to m- 
qnire into the nature of her settadimeiif 
for her cou$i% and to avow that psaAüA 
which was visible to aÜ but herself^ and tö 
which George had alluded oü faking leci^i^ 
ofher. 

Sir WiUiam's watchfui eyes iad long 
£scoyered the tendemess whdch beamed 



in thosc of his l<»'dship, whenever he ap* 
proached the pensäve orphan. He saw 
aiid trembled £or what might be her fate^ 
shoüld his lordship exert to her injury 
Ükcfse powers of dangerous eloquence with 
which Hature had gifbed hun. A eiicum- 
^tajice sDon occurred which gare a new 
tum to the thou^ts of sir William. 

The ktter which Maly had hid from 
George; on the mcarning of his^ departure, 
was ftom Mre. Monteith ; it was written 
tmder greät bodify paiH, occasioned by a 
gevere ülness, brought on mice sh6 had 
l»^en Üie blood-vessel ; bat the a£3icti<xi 
öf her mind seemed' to preponderate. 
Monteith was in daaly es:pectation of being 
cKrd^ed with his^ legiment to Plymouüi^ 
for embarkation, and her health rendered 
herunabteto^ aecpmpany him, as she had 
wished. This intelhgence deeply aflfected 
Mary, whö, with stnguhr geneioi»ty, 
nighüy ofSexeA up her p^ayerg &x the re^ 
eovery üf AgnM. 

G^oFge had Sk^w beeft absent te» days^ 
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and Mary was sittirig with Viblante in her 
own Chamber, when Sophy came by ap- 
pointment to bring little Donald, to spend 
the day with his mother, who was really 
indisposed, from the eonstant anxiety. of 
mind which. she had undepgone for th^ 
last fort»ight.- By the persuasion o£ Vio- 
lante, Mary consented to let the cbild re- 
main all night, and Sophy was dismissed,. 
with a message from each to Mrs. Byron. 
She had,jsearce got to the end pf the gal- 
lery, when she retiumed to teil Miss Sey- 
möur that the beaeh was fuU of soldiers*. 
Tivho had arrivpd that moming to be em- 
barked on board the' transports — ^**They 
are all Scotehmen^" said Sophy, *^ and 
some of the handsomest mefi I eVer be- 
held." 

She then rait away, eager to see as much 
of them as she could.; * ' 

Vicdante caught the ehild from theärms 
of her friend,- who with. difficulty kepther-^ 
seif from fainting— " Dearest «MaEy !^ said 
Miss D'Eresby, »ipporting her with the 
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vacant arm, ** try to recover yourself ; I 
will go down to my father, and kam what 
regiment it is." 

Mary motioned that she might leave 
her ; and V iolante, pkcing the laughing 
boy on the lap of his trembling mother, 
hastened to her father to leam the neees- 
sary mformation. 

Lord D'Eresby had just mounted his 
horse, when the light and elegant form of 
Viölante, in the marble-hall, made him 
pause/ He was going to invite to dinner 
all ctf the officers who remained on shore. 

" But what regiment is it, my dear fa- 
ther?" 

" The -, one of the finest Highland 

Corps in the kingdom." 

Viölante flew back to her fiiend with 
the confirmation of all her fears — ^^ Dear 
Mary! your agitatiön authorizes me to 
believe that the person you m^ntioned to 

me belongs to the . Crood God! 

Jiow Singular^ if he should be among those 
whom my father will invite to dinner T' 

" Singular indeed ! but though you« 
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suspicions are true, niy Vioknte^ my agir 
tation is increased by the €b*ead I have oji 
George's arrival. The higb spirit of my 
brother cännot brook what he conceives 
an insult offered to hh fiimily; if thgy 
should meet^ how direadful woidd be Üxe 
eventr 

On lord D*Eresby*s retum, he em^ to» 
acquaint bis diuighf er that he had engaged 
six of the officers ta dumer-^— ** Among 
them/' Said he, '^ ia captain Mcmteitb» 
esteemed ^ the handsomest man q£ the 
age/ As I wisb to pay every tribute of 
respect to these braye men on their lear* 
ing England^ perhaps for ever, teD your » 
aunt» Violante, that I reqiiest tfiat she will 
favour me by doing the honours c£ the* 
table, while you and Mm Seymour can 
enchant their senses witb 9m&^ of their 
own natiye melodiesJ^ 

Maiyv sjiuddering^ entreot^ his lord- 
khifi to exense her. Indeed the deathlike 
paleness o£ h&t features too veB gsive ore-^ 
dit to the asserticm of indis^kosition ; and 
knd D^Sresby^ alarmed by her appeacance. 



preiM4 Iisrrhand^in anxioos ibndnes^ be^ 
seeclnng: Ber txjk letf liim send for hiar phyt- 
sidäHM^**^' laovdf Miüy!'* said he^ int-ai 
yoieeof real1;eiideriiesi5^ *' Tshall be miser«- 
Alk aUr day unlesfe you sxmsent\ td bave 
adrice. SbaU^ Viöl^nrtie remain with you? 
jperhaps even llie piattle o£ this aweet boy* 
distürtiB you:" 

•• Ohno! he serves^^ to axriuse me,'* re- 
pMed Mary: " I thänkyour lordship fear 
your Idndnesi^ büt i shsSl be bettopi ar 
9oen as^ this* nervous headachie quits me. 
Pray do not let my absenoe rob. you <^ 
äie Company crfMis» ©'EreÄby^** 

His lordship Idssed her band afifeotion^ 
ately, expressing bis vexaläim at thepw* 
Tdkiiig cause which pre^ented berfi^in 
gracingi bis table by her presence ; Üien 
rductantly left hei^ to the eare of hi« 
daughter. 

Sfary passed the moming m feverisfa in^ 
quietudei every sound made her start; 
lest it should be the arrival of her broth». 
She looked at her wateh every moment, a» 
Öie hour of dfain«r drew nigh — ^tbat hour 
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which would conduct once mcnre to ti^ 
same abode with herseif Monteith^ the be-v 
loved of her söül. Hie father of her diUd. 
She saw the beautifid daugfater of l(»d 
D'Eresby dressed for the occasion in the; 
most splendid habiliments, inord^r to gnu; 
tify the taste of her l&ther ; she receivöd' 
her inendly embraee as the dinner-bdl? 
smnmoned her to the dimng-room, wheie 
every delicacy of art and natiue was pro-: 
Tided fox the warriors, and served up tob. 
them on the magnifieent Service of plate 
belonging to bis lordship. 

Violante woidd behold the fcHrm of him 
she idoUzed — ^Violante wouM isdiale the 
perfume of bis breath — ^would gaze at li- 
berty pn the manly and handsome persoi^ 
pf Monteith ; while she, tvhom perhapa 
he still loved, was weeping over bis spn in 
all the agonies of fear and suspense. 
Pressing her little boy closely to her beat- 
ing bosom, Mary paced up and down the 
ga^ery, pausing every instant, as if in 
bopes to catch the isound of Monteith's 
voice, or listening with dread lest the 
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focAsteps of har brother should reach her 

ear. 

When lady Estifania and Viölante re- 
tired from table, they caine to inquire 
after the health of Mary — " I am tenibly 
dkappointed, my dear Miss Seymour," said 
her ladyship, " at your unlucky Indisposi- 
tion, which not only robbed us of the plea- 
«iire of your society, but has deprived yöu 
of seeing one of the handsomest men I 
ever beheld. I wish it were possible that 
you could sömehow eontrive to see Mm.'' 

*• I know how this iA to be efiected,** 
cried Viöknte; delighted ; " if Mary will 
come witii me, PU engage to give her a* 
foll view of our guests ; one peep througb 
the glass door of the antichamber will 
give her a sight of the whole Company.'* 

The heart of Mary beat with increasii^ 
violence; she hesitated. Was it not.cri* 
minal to go intentionally tjo look on the 
husband of Agnes ? yet was he not the fii- 
ther of her boy? 

Lady Estiferaa seconded the proposal of 
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her niece, and promided to wait tritfa ihe 
child until they retumed — " Be steady) 
Viölante," said herladyslüpi ** I would 
not have you diseovered for the univ^rse ; 
fhe wooi'ld would judge very. severely/ of 
me, were it known that I seirt: two such 
ybung women üpon agäzing ekpeditioti * 

Violante supported the trembling fiiradi 
of herfriend into the ahtichamber leid^ 
ing to the dinmg-padouf« The voic«B rf 
fhe officers weie heerd äs they japproaciied 
the j^ass döor; a sük curtain coneeated 
tÜei interior of tbt dining-röom flrom their 
view; The Ü^fiobHng of Mary inereased 
as the meHaw tohes of Monteith^s isilvs^ 
voice stole upon her ear; they Tibratedto 
her soul, and she stopped tlte hand of Vio*^ 
Iahte for a moment &om undrawing tiie 
curtam. Recoverhig, she drc^ped; thei 
hand of her iriend, who, pulling a aoeiaU 
porticm of it aiside, diseovered the walriixr 
guests of her father» by whose side was 
placed the noble and digilified Monteitlu 

** That officer whose &ce is now to- 
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wards us," whispered Miss D!Erejby, ** is 
the handsomest man cf the age. Does he 
not deserve the title ?" 

' Mary had no power to rejdy ; every &- 
calty she posseissed was absorbed in the 
ccmteinplation of Monteith's beloved ooun- 
tenance. Airayed in the Highland uni- 
fbnn of his regiment, he brought to her 
lecollecticm the day on ^^hich she had first 
beheld'him: yet his form was not "So 
found, tieitha* wds his oheek so deeply 
imged with Natüye's vivid bloom ; while 
ihe fire of his e^e, " which melted in love, 
and which kindled in war," iSeemed to have 
last a pärt of its native brilliancy. 
. 'Mary continued to gaze, scarce con- 
«dkms where she was^ imtil the whisper of 
^ioiante, who inquired if her fnend was 
among them, made her sensible of her si- 
baäüan, and of the probable d^nger which 
even now might cncompäss the father of 
her IhÜe darüng. A movement of one of 
the offioers made them hurry back to. lady 
Edtifania, who, with her niece, «oon de- 
aeended to the drawing^oon, nähere ihe 
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Macfarlanes and some other ladies had 
heen invited to pass the evening. 

Mjuy, left alone to her own sad 
thoughts, hfd leisure to reflect upon the 
Singular chance which häd enäbled her to 
agam behcdd him whom she had onoe 
fondly deemed the partner of her life. 
Perhaps even now she had taken her last 
look of his adored features ; the form so 
idolized by her mi^t be destined to fall 
on foreign ground, and the countenance 
so beautiful, on which she had pressed her 
Ups in all the endearm^its of connubial 
teiidemess» might be violated and defaoed 
by the trampling of horses» andthefurir 
of the enemy. She clasped her boy eon- 
vulsively to her bosom, and sobbed aloüd, 
firom the horror of the picture her Imagi- 
nation had drawn. 

Sir William, whose solicitude had 
brought him to inquire how she was, stood 
motionless at the sight of her deep dis- 
tress. The lovely boy, equally alarmed, 
stretched forth his litüe arms towards the 
face he ki\6w; and Mary, vexed and dis- 
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mayed, suffered him to go to sir William^ 
while sbe eiideayoured to account f<^ her 
angui§h. .. 

^* I3f ypu have a grief, my dear sister,* 
cned sir William, in a voice of tender 
«ympathy, '* aad the advice or assistanoe 
of thy brotha* can soften it, do not hesi- 
tate to disdose to me the cause; I shall 
be too happy to |irove my readiness to ex- 
ecute the dying wish of onr dear Maria. 
Teil me, can I alleviate the sorrow wluch 
I have just beheld ?" 

Mary flung back the shining ringlets 
which overshadowed her face, and turning 
cm sir William her eyes, still humid with 
tears, said hesitatingly, ^^ My heart is 
ever ready to aclaiowledge your goodness, 
sir William; when you know the reason 
of mypresent alann, you wUl cease to 
wonder at my tears. Among the officers 
who dineu to^y with lord D'Eresby is 
one who has unfortunately wounded deep- 
ly the feelings of Mr, Fitzroy. In fiict, it 
WBS to seek bini that George hurried to 
liondon. . Tbank God they cannot y Qt 



C$5 .««i^£t) iftf dmsi^ra:. 

< hare^ met ! * büt ^I fOBpe^ioe^j coudin rfto 

-retusm -eveiy hour, ^I 'di?ead >Öie oonse^ 

quences, which may be fatal to both» 

should he^fitite 'b^ör^ tfae dBicer has em- 

fafett^^. Perhäps, sir WJlliam, you can 

' d^vise 4K>me plan to gain IrifonniktiQii.^at 

-the bin where George will put üp) of bis 

amval, and invent scnnethmg to detam 

- bhn ^m oonrnig^bere witil they are gone. 

'Ob, if y ou eould db this, if you icani pre- 

i ^e^t the &tal efiBaskm of blood, : ^^hfch 

must otherwise ensue^imy gratitade to you 

rmü be etaniaL" 

iiSir WäMam coBtialoök of suspkioiis 
uiquiry, ftest on Mmry, iben on vtibe ehäd 
~-** AÜ that i can dotö aeive you ithall 
4be «done/^ aaid lie Jgia;?dy ; ^* büt hopiv; k 
fiittrf;'nftn4x> be enmdfwba ha8:power to 
^excite in your bosom sd stsong^n uiterM 
^^ bis Mb. ' iMtd' D'Eicsby 'faa& preroiled 
^n tfae officerstoKiiiaki u&til-inon^^ 
-^hen ihey^wiU eMbavk^tshoaMtiie'wind 
prove fkvourable. DC)es your epui»in knmr 
'how tendedy youi beart beats 'fi>r .bis 
'tnfety? imrdy If^be did^ 4ie w^Hitdi^iot 



lashly endanga* an existence sa higbty^ 
^rized hy you.* 

" He is well aware how dearly I lov^ 
him/' Said Mary, innocently; " neither 
would be, in ajoiy other instance, willingly 
give me paiB. But when bis honour is 
woimded, all other feelings must give piacß 
to that;* 

^ Fardonme," said sir William, agitated» 
^ if I venture to ask a question, which, 9& ' 
^fou are ignorant of its importance, may 
seem at this moment impertinent.. Haa 
not Mr. Fitzroy a sister, who was under 
the core of a Mrs. Scorpion, since bec(«ne 
lady Blenheim ?" 

Mary, embanassed, replied in die affir* 
mative. 

*^ Yon üttle imagine," ccmtinned mr 
William, ^^ that at one time in my lisfe I 
was acquainted with that sister. She was 
tfaen <mly fourteenr my intimacy was 
Short, but my attachment to her meaoßfFf 
remains to this moment. I have eßdea- 
voured to leam her fate, but in vaui : the 

XOL.V. p 
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gixotig resemjdance you hear to her hasP 
frequently deluded my fancy; but the 
pensiye cast of your features, and your dif- 
ferent name, dispelled the Ulusion. Her 
countenance was all life^ all ammation. 
Heaven grant.that it is still the same! 
perhaps you know her, and can give me 
the long wished-for information." 
, Mary feit herseif placed in a Situation 
truly distressing r the eyes of sir WiUiam 
were fixed iuquiringly on her face, aiwc- 
iously awaiting her reply. To continue 
silent was impossible ; yet how could she 
anawer his questions ? — " Pardon me, sir 
William," at length she said, "iflseem 
.ireluctant to gratify your request :. the fate 
of her whom you honour by your friend- 
diip has, Hke mine, been angularly unfor- 
tunate«* At a fiiture time I may be per- 
mitted to aeqüaint you with her short his- 
tory : yet this I may surely say, that she 
has ever retained a grateful sense of the 
disinterestedness of your conduct, and to 
this hour remanbers you with esteem." 
" And does she ijideed remember me ?"^ 



•«♦• 
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Said SIT William, moumfuUy ; ** and has 
that dear bösom been a piey to anguish? 
Oh tiiat it had been my lot to secure it 
from every ill, that it had been my happy 
lot to have beeome the husband of my Ut- 
ile friend ! Onceyou authorised me to call 
you by the sacred name of Mary. Dearest 
MaiySeymour ! teil me, I conjure yöu, ii 
the husband of your cousin living, or is 
she a widow ? has she a ehild on whöm I 
oould lavish my tendemess, or are her 
griefs of ä nature that will not admit €i 
the consolations of friendship ?** 

" I dare not explain the caus^ of her 
griefs," rephed Mary, pressing to her Ups 
involuntarily the band of sir William— 
" A time may come when you shall know 
thein ; I feel also that I must not reply to 
your questions. Yet, could her sorrows 
admit of rehef, such fiiendship as yours 
would sure alleviate them.'* 
^ " Unfortunate mystery !" exelaimed sir 
William, " that thus seems to ihvolve the 
fate of the two Marys. Yet let me con^ 



•ole nqrs^lf that I at least am permiftecF 
to prove my esteem for you ; I will mäke- 
lt my business to leam the instant Ijiat 
Mr. Fitzroy arrives, and if poßsible detail 
Mm irom fhedreaded sight of bis enemy." 

Mdry^ Bgsm left to herselC endeavouied 
to oom|)ose her «pirits*: sfae pat her litde 
&oy to bedy whom she had detairied up be- 
ytomd bis U6u£d hour; then waited impa- 
tiently for the pi^esence of Violante, wbo 
^goöd'iiiatm'ediy sat up witb her tiU her 
wpeoter had gone one. The hope that, a» 
her brother bad not y et arrrved, hia gaod 
fertige i3aigfat detaih bim nntil the next 
djfly, iaranquifiized in 6ome measure €be 
e^taäohof her mind. Sbe flung berself 
Msn tke *bed, fay diemcfe oif barsirnnbemg 
biSmt^ änd iprayed th^t Hea^ren na^&t 
watcb over the üfe of Jos bdored &ther. 

5%e bo^itdity of lord D^Eresby \€^ 
üp bis guests untä nM^minj^ *was far ad^ 
tanfaed, wbOT tbeyretired to liie äpart-^ 
SQidiits 'wbicb had besB assign^ to them. 
Mraiteitb 6taid beyond tbeirest» to look 
at some pictures wbicb wejre m one of the 
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inxmiB tfarough which he passed. He theft 
«soaided to the westem gallerj ; but feeU 
ing BO indination to skep, he amuaed 
liimself with exammmg its oontents» tiH 
at i^Qgth openiDg the door of the apart* 
ment next him, he passed flirough a sit- 
tbig-room, which was fäm tly illumined by 
the firat beams of the mornmg, into the 
«haJDdber to which he imagined he had 
been direrted. The beauty of its decora^ 
üons, and the tasteful disposal of the var 
"rious articks, ihe exquisite landscapes 
•whieh hmig roimd itj, and tl^e rieh toile^ 
whose golden omanxents glittered from 
the rays of a silver lamp which stood on 
ti table near it^ inimediately impressed 
Monteith with an idea th^t he had nüs- 
taken the ehamber. He was retreating 
tioftly, wh^i a deep isigh made him pausen 
he was proceeding, but the sound of bis 
own name, in a tone of distress, once more 
::arrested bis steps. A convul^^ve sob, suc- 
^ceeded by these words — " Save him ! save 
him! it is Monteith!" made him tum 
iastily towards Ahe hed. He jfently 
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witiidrew the silken curtain ; a youthftd 
form of graceful proportion, clad in moum* 
ixig, lay extended on the bed. He bent 
over to catch a glimpse of the fece — ^it was 
of his adored, his never-to-be-forgotten 
Mary. 

An exclamation of surprise and joy, ut- 
tered by Monteith, made, Mary start from 
her piliow. She loöked wilcüy at Mm; 
the Impression of her dream stUl remaihed, 
and she thought that it was the spirit of 
Monteith which' she now beheld, tili, 
clasped to his breast, and feehng the pres- 
eure of his Hps to hers, she no longer 
doubted of his existenqe. 

The rapture of Monteith at this unex- 
pected meeting took from him for some 
minutes the. power of utterance ; he con- 
^tinued to hold her in his arms, and to 
gaze with doting fondness on each well- 
known feature ; nor were the feelings of 
Mary less tender, on being once more 
clasped to the bosom of the father of her 
^hild. 

-Raising her head from his Shoulder, and 



rk 
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loalcing intently in his facer— " Are you 
•safe, Monteith, qüitesafe? — andhaveyou 
not Seen my angry brother? oh, I was 
dreaming that his sword had pierced your 
•side, and that I saw you fall." 

" No, most adored!" replied Monteith^ 
trembling with excess of tendemess, !* I 
have not seen Mr. Fitzroy ; but if I had, 
my arm could never be raised against the 
brother of my Mary. Oh, my beloved 1 
and do I again «ifold you in my embrace ? 
do I again dasp yx>u to my heart ? and am 
I still remembered with aJffection ? has not 
the sense ©f yoiöT own injuries steeledyour 
bo£(om against my miseries ?" 

Mary tumed on him her beauti|ul eyes-; 
no traees of resentment or reproach were 
there ; nothing was to be read in them but 
the undiminished tendemess of a heart 
that still beat only for him. 

, Monteith passionatdy pressed his lips to 
hers — ^" My God! what have I not en- ' 
dured since that fatal night which robbed 
me of my Mary 's presence ! what distrac- 
üon, doubt, aud horror, Kave altematelj 
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possessed my soul ! SuY aäudst madness, 
dei^air^ and dissipation's barieful pow^ 
stille Mary ,^ Tiave I pi^served mviolate thy 
saered iinage. See," he med, tedring open 
bis plaid, " see where it rests. Ah, Mary! 
it would be presumptuoos for me to hope 
tbat my picture has been preserved amidst 
tfaö dofifliet of jarring feelings whicb ät 
^Bmes vifuät have shöok yoiir mind to 
ag6ny," 

Marfdrew from her bosom the hidde» 
lxH{Hart;uFe ; and taking off the case, proved 
to Moriteith the fakity of iiis fears. 

" By Heavens !" he excMmed, trying tö 
conceal the stacrting tear, " I am ^not wor- 
thy thii^ älatdiless proof of Boblegtffection. 
J>o y<9U tben, indeed^ forgive me, Mary ?^ 
(Ä God r I tonnot förgire myself : the 
iswt^ öf her broliier would new jBdeed be 
welcome." 

** Oh, Say not so,'' med M«y, straining 
liim to her breast in an agony of tend«^- 
«leos J " say ttot so, Monteith ; the honr 
that d€f|[>rives thee of life must also rob 
aue 4xf j»]äa. See/'Jtoid ßhe, leadin^g hin 
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4o the other side of tlie bed, and gently 
^drawing down the clothes, " see our little 
angel ; you must live for him, if not fosr 
his mother." 

Monteith bent in painful fondness over 
his sleeping son ; he pressed his glowing 
xheek with all a fäther^s pride, yet it was 
mingled with agony. Softly covering 
Ägain the pledge of their mutuäl love; 
Monteith said — ." Proviclence, my Mary, 
has deigned to listen to the prayers of a 
*wretch, who ni^tly petitioned thät he 
might be permitted to behoid you once 
more before he quitted England^ pa*haps 
för ever : my wish is grätified when I had 
tgiven up every hope. Oh, M^jy ! .my be- 
loved, my adored Mary ! I see you once 
again, I press you to my breaking faeart; 
i hear from your own lip« that I am foF- 
..given, andDeatib has now no terrors.* 

** Talk 3iot of 'dying, I "beseech y ou>* 
«aid Mary, with a shudder of horror; **.the 
«^orst is now over ; I once thought fliat it 
twas impossibie for me to haii^ lived J&us 

if3 
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long bereft of your society ; but Heavem 
has enabled -me to bear up against the se-, 
verity of our Separation, for the sake of pur 
helpless Infant" 

** I would foUow your example, Mary, 
4>ut that I find it to be impossible to bring 
-my mind to think coolly upon your Iossl 
All that the tenderest affection could sug- 
,gest, has been döne by Agnes to make 
me friends witK myself ; but the etemal 
struggle between love and düty still con- 
tinues to harass my soul^ and to render 
ony existence insupportable. Vain are the 
^efforts of reason, gratitude, nay, even c£ 
religion ; vain the allurements of pleasure; 
or oli intoxication. StiU, Mary, your loved 
idea fiUs my heart, and triumphs over eve^ 
subordinate passion." 

The tears of Monteith now mingled 
with those of Mary. At length, raising 
laimself .from her Shoulder, he inquired by 
what accident she had become aequainted 
with the famüy of lord D'Eresby . Mary 
4hen gave him a brief aecount of aU that 
had passed since their Separation ; not for- 



jg^tting 4t^ mention the meeting with.h» 
»coutsin Delia — the affectionate bequest af 
Mrs. Chudleigh — her own changerof name^ 
and the matemal kindness of Mjm. Byron, 
as well as the singidarity öf her being onee 
again intcoduced to the notice of her earfy 
£riend. 

Monteith starled from lier «ide; ik 
eheek tiimed pale. 

" What have I said to offend you, Do- 
nald ?" 

" Nothing, my best bdoved Mary ; it 
Wfws a selfish, an ungenerous ffeeling, »öf 
which I am ashamed. Why shou'ld «oy 
heart feeLready to burst at the pröbabjlity 
of ßir William Beaufort restoring you to 
that Situation in life of which my cruelfy 
has robbed you ?" 

" Fear not, Monteith, for the stability 
of my affection ; it has hitherto .withstood 
all the suggestions ^^f female ;p£ide, 'X>f 
wounded honour ; and,though to;acknaw^ 
ledge it may be Grunkial now isi the sight 
«flf Heayeij, yet never, apever ^ean I häas^ 



ftiys^if* tö öfFer to another those vows of 
Alling obedience wbich I made to you." 

Again Monteith folded »her to His bö- 
sem in speechless agony. 

" Surety,"said Mary, in aToice oftrem- 
Ijling hope, "the Almighty will not pünish 
-HS for thus giving way to a tendemess 
Whicb has cost us so much to conquer. 
Even Agnes would ncft expect that, when 
ehänee ^nducted you once more to my 
presenee, on tbe eve of leaving England 
to engage in all the horrors of battle, I 
fihoüld preserve the samfe heroism, the 
liäm^ Ibf beaf änce, as when you were alv 
Wstit. Oh God ! thou knowest my heart4 
I would not infringe on the rights of 
Agn^is^ I Would not injure her peace for 
the World ; but I cannot behold, perhaps 
ft)r the läßt time, the father öf my boy, 
without feeling that notwithstanding afi 
Iny prayers, all my ÄXÄrtioiiö, my heart re^ 
irndns umßharnged:^ 

"Heavöi Witt phrdöh, -my Mary, thy 
Wlllitehtitmäl .guat^if guilt it may te 
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nialled — ^in remaining txue to thy first affec- 
tion, No crime can attach i;o thee^ inj 
beloved ; tTie sin *is mine — ^mine ithe atone- 
ment. Poor Agnes, were slie cäpable of 
knowing of this interv^iew, woiild only 
pity our sufferings, I leave England ät 
'this time with regret, since it preventsmy 
>attending on her at a moment when my 
presence is Teqüisite: I grieve that I am 
denied the repayment t)f those attentions* 
"which she bestowed on me when your loss 
drove me to madness; and when, but for 
her kindnesB, I should perhaps not have 
lived to ' enjoy the bliss and pain of again 
«mbracing my Mary. The bnrsting of a 
Tjlood-vessel has sefiously injured h^r deli- 
kate Constitution; and when I qnitted 
town, she took leave of me wlth a strong 
Toreboding fhät she«hould not live tö wit- 
ness my retuml** 

' Mary could not rep*ess the tear of ge- 

-iierous friendship at learning the illness of 

^^he anüable and gentle Agnes; while 

'Monteith, for the first üiiie, beheld witk 

Tlrexation .and Finger the rays of the rising 
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sun, as they beamed through the closed 
»hutters of the room, and wamed him 
that he must retire. Again he kissed the 
beloved pledge of iiuitual affection ; again 
he strained the raother of his boy to hii? 
beating heart, he wiped the drops of an- 
guish from her cheek, and feit her trem- 
bliriglips pressed to.his — " To the protec- 
tion of Providence I resign you, oh most 
adored! living or dead, my spirit sbaH 
hover över you. Farewell, Mary ! if not 
©n earth, yet iai heaven^ we shall meet 
again." 

Breaking from the circle of h^r arms, 
Monteith rushed out of the Chamber» 
and by the light of the sun gained that 
Ju> which he had been first directed. 



CHAPTER IV, 



The conversation which tsir William had 
.'had with Mary was not of a nature to 



1H3NALD MONTEITH. 111 

make a transient Impression on his mind; 
and the sorrow which he feit on leaming 
fthat his little friend was not happy, was 
dncreased hy the conviction that her lovely 
-cousin was equally iinfortimate. 

After passing a restless night, lie rose 
early, anxious to know the state of the 
weatho*, and meaning to caU hfanself at 
the inn where George was expected to 
«alight. He was just quitting his room 
when he heard the door opposite to him, 
and which belonged to Mary'sapartnoents, 
open, Retreating hastily, he closed his 
"bwnj leafving sufficient space forhim to see 
who it was, that at that early hour had 
disturbed the slumhers of Mary. To hiß 
•surprise and houror, he beheld one of the 
.Highland ofBcers : the form, the air, the 
.graceful movements, betrayed Monteith. 

Sir William tumed sick, and leant for 
•Support against the wall. Where now 
was the blushing modesty, the timid in- 
.nocehce of Mary ? where the bashfid dif- 
fidence that shunned the gaze of admira- 
üon» wheh she suffered a manr to pass hk 
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-night in her Chamber? it was for Ät^ 
then, more than for her cousin, that [ghe 
had testified : such vextreme agitation. The 
mystery was now revealed; *he features 
X)f her infant nephew were stampt by the 
manly beauty of Monteith ; the child was 
his, and sir William could only account 
for what he had just seen by supposing 
i;hat Mary was his mothar. 

Agaän the heart of sir William feit the 
chill of disappointed aflfection : the occa- 
-«ional hope wTiich had at times illumined 
liis bosom was now no more. The wo- 
man whose likeness to his little friend had 
first called forth his tendemess, and im- 
T)lanted in his breast the most honourable 
wishes, was, he feared, even unworthy of 
his pity, since he liad heard that Mon- 
teith was a married man. She was, how- 
^ver, unfortiHiate and unhappy ; her con- 
duct since he had known her, proved that 
«he was not familiär with guilt ; and though 
•sir V V üliam gave up every idea of dis^ 
dosing to her Jus attachment, he resoived 
iievertheless to :&dfil iiis promise to Mrs. 
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Chudleigh, and to render her aü the as» 
isistance in his power, now that s^e had 
condeseended to ask it. He therefore, ac- 
cording to his first intention, proceeded to 
the inn ; but Mr. Fitzroy was not yet ar- 



Lord X^Eresby^ after givihg his Tisitors 
-an elegant breakfast, accompaiiied them 
to the beach in order to see them em- 
haik : the wind was feir, the sails were 
Binfurled, and the dheering of the specta« 
tors followed them ^to the distant veasel^. 
•Kie guests of bso'on D'Eresby stood on 
the deck ; the noble figure of Monteith 
was conspicuous above the rest At ^hat 
iBfitafit the brother oi Msety arrived in a 
-diäiise and four ; he leapt out x)f the car- 
rki^e; rage and disapfK)intment flashed 
from his dark eyes, as the receding ships 
anet his gaze, whife those of sir William 
'beamed with generous satisfaction. 

"JiTou are eome too late, Fitzroy ," said 
lord D'Eresby, giving bim bis band ; " a 
few minutes soon^ and you would have 
r-shook hands with our gallant soldiers, wh« 
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have just bade perhaps a last adieu to the 
white shores of England; you would also 
have seen the noble Monteith, who is es- 
teemed * the handsomest man of the 
age,' and, "by my soul ! he deserves the 
title." 

George bit his Ups ; passion (5onvulsed 
his frame — " I have travelled post, my 
lerd," he replied, " that I might arrive 
before their embarkation ; but fate has de- 
nied my wish." 

** Perhaps yoy have a friend among the 
offieers ? I had the honour of entertaining 
some of them jesterday, and r^retted 
your absence." 

** No, my lord, it was not 2i friend whom 
I hastened to meet; it was a man whd 
had deeply iiijured me, whom I wa« 
axixious to call to mi aecount." 

" If that was your Intention, I rejoice 
that it is fruströted," replied lord D'Eres- 
by, with sineerity ; " one or other might 
have fallen, and my country at this mo- 
ment coidd ill spare the loss of one of its 
JÄave defenders/' 
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They now retumed to D'Eresby House, 
when George, impatient to behold bis sis- 
ter, soon hastened to her apartments. 
Never had the heart of Mary feit so elated 
at the sight of her brother as at this mo- 
ment; she flung herseif on bis neck and 
Tvept ; but they were tears of gratitude to 
Gk)d, who had preserved him £rom the 
fAghi of Monteith, 

" Had I but aarived one half-hour 
sooner, Mary, I should have accomplished 
the ahn of myjoumey; all myinquuies 
to find out bis abode were fruitless. Mon- 
teith has 4Äiis time escaped me ; but, if he 
lives "to retum to England, let him be- 
ware. Lord D'Eresby teils me, Mary, 
that several of the officers dmed with him 
yesterday . Was Monteith among them ? 
and were yoa present ?" 

" No, my dear brother, I excused my- 
self on the :plea öf being unwell," replied 
Mary, trembling and ccMifused. 

" Your looks give credit to the asser- 
^on. Ah, my sister, would to Gk)d that 
I could once hear you say that your heait 
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was as indifferent to Monteith aa it ought 
to be." 

** Let US drop a siibject painM to u$ 
TK)tV soid Mary, ** and teH me, George; 
have you seen Delia T 

Here is a letter fix)m Delia lierself ; but 
I suppose you will hardly believe, Mary^ 
that the «ight of me Tias evidently Ijeea of 
Service to my auiit. When I caUed ob 
lier, I was reeeilred by Barbara and Eli- 
zabeth with great kindness; they con- 
ducted me into lady Sarah's bed-room» 
DeHa, who was reading to her mothei^ 
attempted to speak to me, but could not«; 
aarhile her ladyship called me to her, and 
iold me that she was very ill, very 31 in- 
deed ; bat that «he thought my Visit S0 
kind, SO affectionate, that she l3egged I 
would fcM-get every disagreeable that had 
passed between u& She even condescend- 
«d to inquire after you, and said that she 
should be glad if I would bring you to see 
her, After this, Mary, you may suppose 
that my resentment vanished ; I spent the 
day with my csousins.; Charles cameJhome 
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to dinner, and gave me a welcome 
worthy of himself. All is now forgotten 
and fwgiven, and I feel not ashamed ta 
own that this reoonciliation with my aunt 
Bas given me the tniest pleasure. I passed 
some part of each day with my cousins 
while I was in London ; we talked over 
the Sports of our ehildhood ; we reminded 
each other of several little circumstanoes* 
that gave mutual gratificatlon to us all ; 
and, in short, I know only one thing that 
could make me more happy, bnt that is 
impossible. Howeyer, I shall certainly 
take the earUest opportunity of intro- 
ducing you, Mary, to your annt ; and I 
sincerely hope that the old lady wiH ccm« 
tinue to get better, and yet live many a 
year." ^ 

** But, my dear DeBa ; George, dfd yo» 
See much of her ?" 

" No, Mary, she was constantly with 
Im* mother ; yet I contrived to thank her 
for the fnendship she had shewn you, and 
to give her your letter ; we had also some 
moments of private oonv^rsation, but you 
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were the chief subject. I think DeHa^ 
much improved in her person ; she was 
always amiable, but never more so than 
when watchmg the sickbed of her mo* 
ther/' 

** She is a sweet girV replied Mary, with 
affectionate waraith ; " and if so highly m- 
teresting when fulfilHng the duties of a 
daughter, what would she not be as a wife 
and mother ? Delia, it is true, does not 
possess either a face or figure.whieh would 
fascinate the senses, like those of some wo- 
men, the moment they are seen ; but yet 
she has the superior advantage of being 
certain to retain the heart she once makes 
captive." 

George looked unusually thoughtful — 
" Where," said he hastily, " is Violante ? 
I should have thought that she would not 
have been thus long in following me to 
your Chamber. And who is that young 
man I saw in the drawing-room, to whom 
lord D'Eresby was paying such great at- 
tention ?*• 

*\ He is the only son of sir Edgar Mor- 
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daunt," replied Mary, " and arrived this 
moming on a visit to lord D'Eresby, who 
appears extremely partial to him* He 
haÄ, I fear, received a wound that will for 
ever disable him from being of fiirther use 
to bis country ; but if rumours are to be 
belieyed, my dear George, we may expect 
shortly to enjoy the blessings of peace, a 
blessing which every humane bosom must 
long have ardently prayed for." 

On their returning to the drawing-room, 
lord D'Eresby expressed his satisfaction at 
seeing Mary leaye her Chamber — " I 
hope," Said he, *' that you will be siifß- 
eiently recovered to assist Violante in the 
necessary preparations for a dßnce which 
I mean to give this day week ; and as I 
eould verj^ill bear that even my friend sir 
William should be beforehand with me, 
I must now solicit, my dear Miss Sey- 
mour, that you will do me the favour to 
be. my partner for the altematß dances." 

" Your lordship need not apprehend 
any disappointment from w^e," repKed sir 
William gravely, *^ as it is more than pro- 
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bable that I shall only be a spectator, nx4 . 
a partaker, of your lordship's happmess.*^ 

" Fie, sir William,'* cried the baron r 
•• at your time of life I should think that 
a dance was the niost exhilarating of all 
amusements. What say you, Mr. Fitz- 
roy ? I hope you will hold yourself diseh- 
. gaged, and remember that I shall always 
expect to see you in your place at my jdin- 
ner-table.'* 

George made his^ lordship. a saitablie re- 
ply ; then turhing to Violante, who sat im 
a couch near Mr. Mordaunt, he asked her^ 
if she woidd honour him with her händ? 
The confüsion she manifested in giving- 
her consent, and the tendemess whicb 
beamed in the eyes of young Fitzroy, imk 
mediately excited a suspicion in the mind 
of Mr. Mordaunt, that,this was the fe- 
voured lover of Miss D'Eresby* The idök 
was more painful to him than his wound» 
and the instantaneous change inr his fea^ 
tures, which was noticed by George, created '^ 
also in his bosom an uneasy Sensation^ 
arising &om the recollection of Violante's 
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wordsr on the moming that she had dis- 
covered him in the arms of his sister. Ac- 
tuated by the same feelings, both these 
yöung men regarded each other with n0 
Yery fiiendly sentiments ; and even Vio^ 
lante appearedembarrassed'and cohstrained 
in the presence of her rival lovers. 

Mary beheld the uneasiness of her bro- 
ther and her ftiend with concem and 
alaim; yet it ivas a subject of so much de^ 
licacy that she forbore to touch upon it to 
Violante, lest she should give offence. 
She had yet another cause of disquietude^ 
proceeding from the distant and ceremo- 
niona behaviour of sir William Beaufort 
towards her. Unconscious of having given 
him any just reason for the alteration in his 
manner, she nevertheless continued to 
conduct herseif as usual. The chaijge in 
su: William seemed also to produce one 
lord D'Eresby : every day his attach- 
nt became more and more visible ; the 
demess of his voice and eyes betrayed 
äie langiiage.of his heart ; but^Mary had 
VOL- V..: - G 
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not yet allowed herseif to think that they 
proceeded from the feelings of a lovcr. 
läer brother, however, was not to be de- 
ceived; he saw that his sister was the 
principal object of hi* lordship's attentionr 
tind he feit an indesmbable joy at the op-^ 
portunity which would therefore occur of 
se^ing her raised to a rank in sodety equal 
tO: his most sanguine wishes. For thk 
reason he delayed speaking to Mary oi^ 
tibe sals^ect of her removal, hoping that 
Hia lordi^p woiüd shortly give her ia 
|ight to appear before her aunt as lady 
D'Eresby- 

On the eveiüng of f he ball, the famfly 
' of lörd D'Eresby laid aside their moum- 
isg, and Violante and Mary appeared in 
dvessefk of white satin richly trimmed 
With fi^eign lace. Violante, the child of 
weiilth^ "WBSk omamented with valimble 
dsamondSL Mary's graceful arms and neck 
4isplayed ih^ Yirgin pearl, yet on her con-. 
fltfucit bpsoin nhe wore the emerald gift of 
aad aext hes heart remained the 
I of Monteitb» Her appearanoe was; 
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lovely, modest, and attractiye ; the penr' 
^ve cast of her features gave way to äs- 
terly afFection» as she met tlie approving^ 
glance of her hrother od enteiing the 
grand saloon^i. which was now opea fi>r the 
reception of the Company. 

Violante'sbeautisful fonii^ which seemed 
to vie with the Medicean Venus, next 
eaught the eyes of her naval lover. What 
k it tiiat I appear to look for, thought 
George, in the exquisite- person of my 
Violante? what is it but the Hushing de- 
licacy of my sister? had she but this, she 
wduld indeed be perfect. 

Lord D'Eresby and George were Stand- 
ing bpposite to a large mirror, which ra- 
fltcted the elegant figures of Mary and 
.her fiiaid, who were at some distance firom 
th^ii. The ^es of his lordship and of 
liis companion were intently fixed on the 
mirror; the former, tuming suddenly, 
beheld the admiration whidi glowed in 
those of Geoige — *^ Fitajroy,* cried his 
lordship, leaui^ ßuniliaily on his sbottl« 

at 
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der, " can any thing be more lovely fhart 
her appeacance to-night? how easy and 
graceful are äH her movements, how beau- 
tifiil the Proportion of her limbs !" 

" Beautiful, indeed,^ my lord ; it is im- 
possible for any man to gaze 'on such an 
assemblage of charm» without losing his 
liberty;' 

" Then I may presume you have na 
longer to boast of ycmr fteedom," said his« 
lordship hastily ; " but, pray, may I with- 
out impertmenee inquire if the attachment 
i^ mutual ?" 

" My lord !" cried .George, much em- 
bdrrassed by the question. 
. ^* Pardon me, I am more interested in 
yoiir reply than you imagine, Mr. Fitz- 
roy. Remember, you have yourself ac-^ 
%BC?wledged that no man can gaze on the 
bjSffuties 1 of Miss Seymour, and y et pre- 
scgrve bis liberty." 

i, " It is your paxdon that I must ask,my 
Ipt^'* replied George, inwardly delightedr 
*'lmy remark did not apply to Mary, but 
to your lovely daughtar." 



DOl^ALD MONTEITH. 128 

The face of his lordship brightenei? with 
^inexpected pleasure — " Ah ha, Fit^roy 1 
what, has my wild and volatile Violante en- 
listed you under her hanners ? heware, my 
fiiend, the heart of Ihat young creature is 
as light and flexihle as her form." 

Saying this he moved forward to receive 
«ome Company, who at that moment came 
in, and George to join his sister and Miss 
D'Eresby. 

The Miss Macfarknes, attracted by the 
handsome person of young JFitzroy, con- 
•descended to iilquire after the health of 
Miss Seymour. The youngest was a 
jpretty, diewy girl, v^ lively, ^nd ^es- 
teemed so good a daneer that George en- 
gaged her for the next set, to the Äo small 
mortification of her eider sister, whose 
-spieen was still more increased by the ap* 
proaeh of lord D'Eresby to daim the band 
of Mary. 

The compjEtny now passed cm to the ball- 
room, through the illuminatcd-apartments, 
glittering with brühant mirrors, which re- 
jBected oyer again the splendid ornamenti 
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which cnriclMjd theiii, while the air was 
iperfumed by the odour of himdreds of dif- 
lerent planfs, lastefuHy disposed about the 
'Chanibci's. 

Violante loolced and moved the en- 
chantress of ihe scene ; yet her heart was 
not BS "Kght as it was used to he. She saw 
that the eyes of Mr. Mordaunt foUowed 
«U her moticMas with- the keen jealousy 
of love : turnmg her own on her partner, 
wspidon appeored te hirk in his dark 
orbs, and the expressicm of his counteu 
nanoe was, to her hBagination, less tender 
than before his jonmey to London. Re- 
membering the coohiess with which 
George had allawed lier to depart on the 
tÄOtmin*^ thift ^he had betrayed somnch 
wiger towards ^Mm, she resolved to .pique 
Ins vanity lyy seeniing to attcnd to every 
fcody but him. 

Had Violante been acquainted with the 
Teal character of her-naval lover, she would 
Ifflcre known that his was not atemper to 
be trifled with; for, thoiigh capable of 
ioiirin^tOt£nthusiasm,Jiis,high spirk gou14 
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not brook, even in Üie woman he adored» 
any shew of tyranny or fehimine caprice. 
The fetters which bound ywingHtzroy 
must be so soft and silken that he could 
not feel their pressure. Violante had im- 
prudentJy drawn hers too tight; they 
snapped, the captive half regained hisfree- 
^dom, but the smile, the caresses of bis mis- 
4Tess, lured him "back agaki. 

Whqn George eojnducted his beautiful 
partner, into the refreshment-room, they 
^were fcJlowed byMr, Morda»nt, who jtea- 
derly Inqüired if she feit fatigued ; regret- 
tmg at the same time his inability to en- 
joy the happifiess ^ bis favourite amuse- 
ment. On the retum of George, he rose, 
:and bowing politely, resigned to him his 
^seat, then mkigled with the Company. 

" Have you been long aequainted witfe 
Mr. Mordaunt ?" said George fretfiilly ; 
" he seems to have all the privileges of aa 
u)ld friend." 

" I Jbiew him when I was^uite.a girl," 
jeplied Miss D'Eresby, in a careless mm- 
ner; " he is the son of a highly-valueiii 
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fricnd of my father's, and therefore at B- 
berty to act as he pleases in our house." 

" Indeed, Violante ! his Situation theri 
is truly enviable ; since, if he pleased to 
ask the fair hand of his Icnrdship's daugh* 
ter, the son of a higJJy^vabied friend 
would scarcely be refiised." 

Violante eoloured deeply, and rising to 
avoid the confusion of a rqply, made an 
excuse to ^speak to Miss Macfarlane, with 
whom she sauntered back to the ball- 
room; not, however, with any Intention 
of daneing. Resolved to prove the extent 
©f her power over the heart <£ y oung Fit2- * 
Toy, she took the arm of Edgar Mordaunt, 
and not contented with passing and re- 
passing with him through the several 
apartments allotted for Company, they sat 
down on a couch at the end of the ball- 
Toom, where Mr. Fitzroy must necessarily 
observe them, To tlie great mortification 
of Violante, she saw that^ she had missed 
her aim : George appeared perfectly im- 
eoncemed, and even laughed and chatted 
with his partner, the yoimgest Miss Mac-. 
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Tarlane, who, on her part, feit quite delight* 
*ed at the im^nary eonquest ^e bad 
made. 

Mary, who had notieed flie changeful 

;manners öf Violante, feit pained at what 

^he deemed a display of coquetry unw»- 

4;hy of herseif; yet the tender assidtdties 

-of lord D'Eresby did not long pennit h&c 

to dweU upon so disagreeable a subjectwfts 

the failings of a fidend. It was now that, 

for thfe &st tune, she began to suspeet the 

real ^^otive of : bis lordship's attentionsL 

The exhüarating exercise of the danoe 

•gave to her cheek its once natural bloom, 

and . heightened the lustre of her «eyes» 

while4:he praises they called forth from her 

noble partner were mco-e warm than friend- 

>ship sanot4oned. 

Sir WiUiam Beaufort continued to pre- 
serve the same distant civüity towards 
Mary which he had adopted sin&ethe 
painful discoveryhe had made of M<m- 
-teith's Visit. He chose to avoid danein^ ' 
hecome he thought that honour ibrhade 
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fiis sölidting the band of Maiy, and li» 
i'heart was too deeply occupied, bis mind 
;too fully engaged, to pay proper attention 
to another. 

More and more anxious to be restored 
to bis esteem, wbich sbe now feaired she 
had forfeited, fbough unconscious in what 
manner, Mary endeavoured to attract bis 
notice by every innocent artifice; sbe 
spoke to bim as often as sbe bad an oppor- 
tunily; sbe even inquired, as soon as sbe 
Was disengaged, if be still retained tbe 
Same disindination to join in tbe festivities 
of tbe evening — ** I bad flättered myself," 
said sbe, in a besitating voiee, " Jfcbat you 
would bave done me tbe bonour, for such 
I sböuld bave conceived it, sir William, 
of breakingyour rescäution in my favour." 

lihe countenance of sir William imme- 
diately relaxed ; a smUe of ineffable sweet- 
ness irradiäteä bis featutres; be todk her 
band, and gently pressing it, »aid — ** I can 
yefuse you notbing, Mary ; if it is your 
wisb, altbough I bad determined 'öthei^ 





wise^ I will certainly be your partner for 

the next danoes.'^ 

« 

Mary was ovegoyed at his willingness 
to oblige her ; she acqnitted herseif so acU 
ooirably that sir William could not refrain 
firpm repeating the following lines £rom a 
poem wfitten by a gentleman of high lite- 
rarytalelit: — 

'*' Still as that angel figure I sunrey'd, 

■Down the glad dance in graceful motion fij^ 

Those fiowing ringlets ort thy neck display*d, 
That lovely bo»om heave the treiM^iing sigh^ 

Those twinkling feet that 'neath thy garment play'd^ 
.Celestial beauty met my raptur'd eye ; 

But, oh ! *' 

" Here I must panse,^' continued är 
William ; ** I am not authorised, Mary, 
togofurther: the remainder df the poem 
is only appHcable to the feelings of mutual 
!ove." 

Mary ^ell remenibered the Tines ; "they 
irought to her memory also "those which 
3eiha4'^i9e b^re itpeated to her? ivhen 
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^e was a girl, from the same authon Sit 
William seemed also to have the same 
thou^hts ; he inquired if ^he had read the 
novel of Mary De Clififerd ; if not, he 
wöuld send next moming to procjure itfor 
her." 

"** I have it^ among other books by tiie 
same writer," replied Mary ; " if you will 
aocfept of it, it is at your service : it once 
belonged to your little friend." 

Sir William^s eyqs sparkled with plea- 
sure — " You could not bestow on me a 
present half so valuable," said he, with 
aniihation ; " how shall I prove toyou my 
thanks?" 

^' By remembering, sir William, that 
you generously promised io adopt me for 
your sister, and to point out to me any 
faults or follies that I might commit 
Have you done this ?" 

" No, Mary, I have not ; l' perceiye 
that you are aw-^aye of the xjhange in 
my manners; it proceeds from a cause 
too delicate to discuss before a third per- 
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4san» Dismiss it from your mind to-night, 
lovely Mary ; I am your friend, I would 
be Tnore, but dare not." 

The appröach of lord D'Eresby pre- 
vented the reply ^f Mary, and they walk- 
ed with him into the TefreshinQnt-room ; 
but the words of sir William sunk deep 
into the miind of bis partner, who feit a 
shudder steal over her, lest any but the 
eye of Heaven had witnessed the retreat 
of Monteith ftom her ehanber. 

George, nearly at the «ame moment, 
passed with the two Miss Macfarlanes, 
who, Ignorant of bis relationsliip lo Mary, 
feit envioüs at seeing him smile on her af- 
, fectionately, as she leaned on the arms dF 
sir WiHiam and lord D'Eresby. 

" The vanity of that girl is intolerable,'^ 
Said the youngest. 

I wonder," replied Miss Macfarlane, 

that bis lordship should be so wilfully 
blind. Indeed, I am^stonished that he 
persists in allowing a woman öf doublful 
character to be the companion öf bis 
daughter, and to associate with bis friends*'* 
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George feit that he looked pale ; he had 
faced the enemies of his eountry with un- 
daunted bravery ; had shed his blood in 
her de^ence; büt the wounds which he re- 
ceived from the enemy, thou^ severe, cut 
less deep than those now inflicted by Miss 
Macfarlane— " Are you acquainted with 
the family and connexions of Miss Sey- 
mour ?" Said Tie. 

" I do not even wish it,'* replied Miss 

Macfkrlane, spitefuUy; "all fhatiknow 

*of her is this — she came here with the late 

ward of baron ZfEresby ; I suppose in the 

capacity of a humble dependent ; for that 

lady left her at her death a'.yaluable legaey 

*for the care she had taken .of her during 

her illness. She recommended her,to the 

notice of lady Bstifania .Dorville, who po- 

•isitively-^eems as much bewitched by her 

as his lordship, who immediätely engaged 

lier to be the companion of his daugbtei^ 

though 1 think it would have been shew- 

ing the duty of a parent if he had fi»St in^ 

^^uired into übe jQonduct and character iif 
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^he person to whom he oonfided the mo- 
rals of Miss D'Eresby.'* 

" Have you ever seen, any thmg im- 
proper in thebehaviour of Miss Seymour ?" 
^inquired her brbther. 

" l>f ot exactly improper," said Miss Mac- 

farlane ; " only that I fhink she suffers his 

lordship to pay her too mueh attention in 

-public ; surely she does not imagine that 

a nobleman of his immense property will 

-ever make her his wife/' 

" Butyou Said that her character waii 

^doubtful; have the goodness^ my dear 

madam, to explain yom* meaning: you 

Jtnow not how deejply interested I am oii 

>this subject" 

Miss Macfifflafie, in whose .presence her 
j^ister was generally silent, now suspected 
that George had been captivated by the 
beauty of Mary, and tiierefore^secretly re- 
joiced that she had so good an opportunity 
of fobbing her of ^one of her admirers— * 
* "" Bless me, Mr. Fitzroy I'* she säid, " what, 
are you a stranger to the opiriioniso |)re- 
iralent in Üiis jplace, that Misd Seymoiur^ 
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the mother, not the aunU of the little boy 
who lives with thd old lady near the sea- 
-side ?" 

George gave a ^udden st^ -of anguish, 
which did not disma3^ his companion. 

A smile of bitter pleasiire played round 
her mouth^" You look unwell, Mr. Fitz* 
roy ; I fear that, like lord D'Eresby, you 
have allowed yourself to be caught, and 
.that you feel a tender interest ki tiie £ate 
of Miss Seymour." 

" The interest I feel, madam," replied 
George, tiiming upon her the lightning of 
his eyes, " is that of a relation ; Miss Sey- 
mour is the descendant of a noble family, 
to whom I am also nearly allied, It.i» 
well, madam, that your sex is an excuse 
for the mean detraction you have uttered; 
but I wDuld not advise any of mine to 
whisper even a hint of what you have so 
kmdly disclosed to me, lest his üfe should 
pay the forfeit. of his rashness. Let me 
also countsei you, madam> against a repeti- 
tion of sucäi calumnies ; they cannot in- 
jare Jier whom they. -are intended . to 
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wound, and will only draw on yourself the 
punishment you intended for another." 

Saying this he bowed to the two sisters, 
and left them to comment as they pleased 
upon the vexaticm of having displayed 
their envy and ill-nature to a relation of 
their rivaL 

Notwithßtandihg the seeming coolness 
of George's reply, his feelings were deeply 
hurt by the eonviction that Mary had 
acted with great weakness, in voluntarily 
exposing herseif to censure by having her 
child so near her. It was what hfe had 
dreaded, what he had expected ; it must 
he avoided in fiiture : how could he teil, 
but that the mind of lord D'Eresby, taint- 
ed by this rumour, even now dared to 
dweü with rapture on the hope of possess- 
ing the beauties, of Mary without be- 
stowinff on her his name and title ? 

-Agitated by the tendemess of a bro- 
ther's love, and trembling at the shadow 
•of dishonour, George found it neeessary to 
retire for a short time to recover his firm- 
4,iess. Wishing to escape Observation^ he 
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went to his sister's apartments, where h6 
^taid until lle had acquired sufficient pre- 
sence of mind to look and speak as usvkiL 

He was on the point of leaving them, 
when thfe door suddenly opened, as if 
pushed against by some person ; the dark- 
ness of the Chamber prevented them from 
-seeing him, but the lamps firom the gal- 
lery enabled him to discover Violante and 
Mr. Mordaunt. 

"** Why Tiave yon foHowed me hither^ 
Edgar?" säid Miss D'Eresby, in a lan- 
;?guißiiing tone, " have I not äheady tolÄ 
you how sincerely I pitied your distress? 
have I not doi\e all in my power not to in- 
-crease it? and ^d I not proniise not to 
dance any more with Mr. Fitzroy, because 
I saw that it gave you pain ? What moi:e 
do you require of me ?" 

" It is not pity that I ask of you, Vio- 
lante, it is lovej the same ardent love 
which warmed yöur gklish bosom when 
I first saw you, whicli prompted you t© 
yield to me the treasure of your virgin 
heart, which made you melt in my arms. 
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HS my lips pressed yours, and which made 
you swear never to bestow yoiir affections 
on another. Ah Vioknte ! faithless yet 
beautifui, too soon were the warm kisses 
of Edgar efFaced from y our lips by those 
of Mr. Fitzroy. He is my lival, yet I 
esteem him ; he is a brave man, a man of 
unsullied reputation; he knows not my 
prior Claim ; he believes that he possesses 
your first affections ; he thinks that he is 
master of an undivided heart — ^he is de- 
ceived, Violarite — ^haif of it still is mine.; 
ideny it, sweet one, if you can." 

Mordaunt flung his arm rouhd the waist 
of Miss D'Eresby . The voluptuous beauty 
!of her person, haJf-exposed to his view.; 
the remembrance of the bliss he had for- 
merly experienced when »she hesitated not 
to return his passion with an energy of 
feelirig fkr above her years, emboldened 
the enamöured lover: he pressed hei: 
yielding form to his bosom, and fixing his 
lips to hers, in tenderest accents said — 
*' Am I not still dear to yoa, Violante ? 
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have you the cnidty to abandon me fi* 
another?' 

A deep sigh from the Chamber made 
Violante start in terror from his grasp — 
" It is the spirit of Mts. Chirdleigh," said 
she, and sunk insensibk on a couch at the 
end of the gallery. 

Mordaunt, who had foUowed, now used 
every endeavour to reeover her; he suc- 
ceeded, and they retnmed to the ball- 
room. 

" Where have you beei, Violante?" said 
Mary ; " I have looked for you in vain in 
jdill the apartments, at the request of lady 
Estifania.'' 

" I left my fan in your room," replied 
Miss D'Eresby, " and went in search of 
it ; but I have been so frightened ! I am 
•sure I heard the spirit of Mrs- Chudleigh ; 
it was just such a deep sigh as hers ; it 
•terrified me beyond imagination — I faint- 
ed away in the gallery, and should have 
been there now, had not Mr. Mordaunt 
jrecovered jne. I wish, Mary, that you 
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would fetch me the fan ; for I shall never 
have courage to go there again to-night." 

" Was the heart of a soldier also intimi- 
dated by your weak fears ? could not Mr, 
MordauÄt have procured for you the fan ? 
Ah Violante ! are you aeting with justice 
towards George in thus encouraging the 
tendemess of his rival ?" ^ ; 

The eheek of Violante crimsoned with 
oonscious shame. 

" You are playing a hazardous game, 
my dear fHend/' continued Mary, " and 
the stake is your own happiness. I go, 
however, to obey your wishes." 

George was just leaving the gallery as 
his sister entered it : the paleness of his 
naturally.glowing cheek -alarmed Mary, 
who inunediately inquired how long hc 
had been unwell. George made no reply 
but taking the arm of his sister, retumec 
with her to her Chamber. She sat dowr . 
by his side, and supported his head on her 
bosom ; tenderly kissing his forehead, she 
besought him to teil her what was the 
matten i** 
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" A trifle, my Mary," said her brother^ 
as he breathed with difficulty, " only äie 
total wreck of all my worldly hopes ! Vio- 
lante is unfaitlifiil — she has deceived her- 
seif and me." 

. He then* repeated,. as weit as his agita-^ 
tion would permit, what had passed be- ' 
tween hen^jid Edgar Mordaunt — " The 
deep sigh of agony which I could not re- 
press, made her start from his arm ; 90(m 
again it encuxrled her,, as she sunk inani- 
mate on the couch. His tendemess re- 
vived her ; I did not disturb them — ^why 
should I? it was Mordaunt that first 
taught her bosom tu thrill with passion's 
wildest throb ; it was Mordaunt's kiss that 
first sucked the honey firom her virgin 
lip ; it is Mordaunt that deserves to reiq^ 
the fruit of his victory t** 

*^ Dearest brother ! but are you sure 
that Violante prefers him to you ? she is 
young and volatüe ; the tendemess of.her 
heart I know has led ker to pity Mr. Mor- 
daunt's aufferings; she is wann in her ex- 
pressions, as in her attachments ; thought> 
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fess of consequences, she is govemed only 
by the impetuous Impulse of tbe moment, 
which in this instance has hurried her into 
an error, of which by this time she is "ftilly 
sensible." 

" Her repentance will comi^itoo late,7 
replied George, looking stenüy round^the 
apartment; then springing forward, he 
eaught the ian of Miss D'Eresby, and put- 
ting it in his pocket said, " / alone must 
deliver this to Violante ; the pain I now 
endure is doubly severe from its being my 
second disappointment of the heart. Yet 
I know not which has pierced it most, the 
ineonstancy of Violante, or the envenomed 
shail of slander aimed against my sister's^ 
£iine. To-morrow, Mary,^ I will explain 
to you what I mean. Beware, however, 
of the Macfarlanes : now let us return, I 
feel that T am able to support my part 
with the candid honesty e£ a British 
sailor.'' 

They now entefrei the snpper-room,. 
whidi was splendidly iUuminated ; the 
tahks glittered with gold and sihrer plat^» 
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which were again reflected by the varibus 
crystal omaments, round which the cir- 
cling flowers shed forth theh* rieh perfiimes 
as voluntary incense to the fah*. 

Lord lyEresby eondueted Mary to her 
seat, and l ^ pc orge plaeed himself next her. 
Violante's changefiil looks betrayed the 
uneasiness of her mind as she took her 
place at the head of the second table, but 
her eyes were more frequently directed to 
that at which her father presided, while 
those of Gearge npver once tumed towards 
her, a circumstance that fiHed her with se- 
cret forebodings. 

Gladly did Miss DIEresby quit a repast 
at which she had scarcely tasted of any 
thing : wearied even by thM^tender impOT- 
tunities of Mr. Mordaunt, she hurried into 
the ball-room in search of Mary, ähe 
found her; but before she could speak her 
fears, George was by her side. Sum- 
moning up all the courage of which he 
was master, he drew from his pocket the 
i vory fan, and presenting it to Violante, 
Said — "The spirit ofMrs. Chudleigh sends; 

2 
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you this." Then bowing with cold po- 
liteness, he tumed from her with a look 
which too well explained the state of ^ his 
feelings, and the resolution he had takai.\ 
Violante grasped the arm of Maty^— 
** Ahy Heaven !" she exclaimelj^ *^ what 
has my thoughtless folly döne? fdlow 
your brother, Mary^, plead fOTtoe^ er I am 
lost." 

" Not to-night, my dear Violante ; thfe 
discovery made by George of Mr. Mor- 
daunt's prior claim has severely affected 
him ; to-morrow I shall see him, to-mor- 
row I will try all my influence to re-unite 
you." 

The approßch of lord D'Eresby, who. 
came to claim the promised band of Mary, 
now obliged her to separate from her un- 
happy fiiend, who, pensive and self-ac- 
cused, wandered from room to room for the 
remainder of the ball*^ The golden rays of 
the rising sun, and the innumerable voice 
of heaven's choristers, warned the Com- 
pany to retire. At the pressing cntreaty 

VOL. v*^ H 'h 
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of his lordship, G^eorge consented to re-^* 
main and court the balmy iiifluence of 
sleep within the waUs of D'Eresby House ; 
but the events of the evening were of a 
nature too important to be easily banished 
from his mind ; and he therefore bent his- 
Steps towards the Chamber of his sister, 
that he might impart to her his wishes^ 
before he met the femily at the breakfast- 
table. 



CHAPTER V. 



Mary had not yet risen when George en- 
tered her bed-room ; the paleness of his- 
cheek, and the heaviness of his eyes, be- 
trayed his want of rest — " Ah, my bro- 
ther," cried Älary, . throwing her arms 
round his neck, as he stooped to kiss her, 
** you are unhappy, you have not been to 
bed ; and yonr Violante, I am confident, 
participates in your uneasiness." 
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- * " Name her no more, my dear Mary ; 
she is no longer mine; restore to her these 
coral beads, and this lock of her hak; the 
soul of your brother scoms to infringe on 
the rights of another. The day-dream of 
my happiness is gone by, but my honour 
remains; the arrow which has deepest 
pierced my bosom was. thrown by Miss 
Macfarlane." 

He then repeated to her that lady's 
eonversation, and concluded by saying-— . 
^ I can hardly excuse the afFectiön of Mrs. 
Byron, which allowed her to yield to your 
entreaties ; how was it possible to preservje 
unsuUied the reputation of so young a 
woman as yourself, when your excessive 
kiridness for your child betrays itseLf in 
every look and gesture? nothing could 
more strongly proclaim that the boy was 
yours, Mary, • than your having him 
brought so greät a distance to reside near 
you in a Situation merely temporary. This 
weakness has been fatal to your character; 
it has even authorised the inquisitive and 

h2 
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illiberal io doubt that any relaticm^H^ 
^bsdsts between us ; it would not be an 
uhnatural condusion, were it tö be saicT 
that / was the father of your little «^ 
phew. Mary ! Mary ! it is this stain, thi» 
indelible disgrace; that wounds me mqpe^ 
severely than the loss of the woman I. 
adore. Hcmour has been: my pilot ; he hag 
hitherto conducted me in safety througb 
th? rocks and shoals of love and pleasure ; 
%^.persevering to foUow in his track, I 
bave been obliged to abandon what wa$ 
most dear to me, to leave behind my 
heart'S' fondest treasures ; but my rewaid 
has been' worthy the struggle — ^it is . th$ 
ap^jrovxng* VQice of my own conseieQce^ 
Would toi^God, my sister, that you 1^: 
Imt made the. attempt to subdue a^ paßs^a 
SQ fatal in its consequences !" 

** And have I not ?" said Mary, wip^^; 
off her teairs ; " alas ! my brother, th^ s^ 
carifices 2/ow have made to honpur canQOit 
e;xceed thosie, of mine; what but thj? n»r 
tural love of virtue, and an innate sen^.of 
justice^ made me witb^tand the pleadings 
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4öf tHe %(}fan I idolized ? did I riet fly from 
4iie presence of »him who was dearerio me 
üi«n life? did I not commit myself to the 
;guidance of his fether-in-law ? but, above 
«B, did I not read this, his last letter, and 
yetpe^ist at the hazard of my existence 
to resign him to another ?'* 

She now drew from her pocket-book 
-the tender letter of Monteith, and gave it 
:to her brother. 

George, though ßtrcngly pi^judiced 

•against Monteith, did not sufFer himself 

to be unjust evcn to an enemy. He rea^ 

it with deep attention, then retumed it to 

bis sister— ** I do not deny, Mary, but that 

his cäse is most hard ; never would I have 

.acknowiecjged Agnes for a wife ; yet never 

-could I have ällowed the.sdfishness of my 

*own feelings to betray your confiding ia- 

^nocence. It would have been more nobljB 

in Monteith to have disdosed at onee the 

truth of his father!s infamous conduct, to 

^have resigned his commission, and to have 

devoted himself solely to your happiness. 

Yet I iwiU not wound you, JVIaryvby even 
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hinting that you would have debased 
yourself so much as to become hismis- 
tress ; the sacriftce which you have i^ce 
made proves to the contrary : you must 
yet make another — your character de- 
mands it, your family demand it from 
you." 

" Alas 1" exclaimed his sister, " had you 
witnessed my agonies, had you seen the 
"struggles which I have made, you would 
not require of me another ; all my forti- 
tude, all my powers of exertion, are now 
gone ; nothing remains to cheer my wi- 
th^red hopes but my child. My brothefs 
tender heart would not surely rob me of 
him, of him who is my only comfort.^' 

»George turned aside his head. 

^* My brother, my beloved brother! say, 
is not this tbe dreadful sacrifice you would 
dmpose ? have 1 not resigiied for ever his 
adored father, and would my brother be- 
reave me of the only treasure which Hea- 
ven in its mercy has allowed me to re- 
lam ?" 

^'.Mary," repüed George, pressing her 
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to his breast, " could I ordain it other^ 
wise, you should never again experience 
a moment's uneasiness. But can you^ who 
have so nobly conquered au «elfish consi- 
derations, now conseat to endure the hor- 
rors of a doubtful reputation ? let the boy 
pass for mine ; /will adopt the disinherited 
son of my enemy ; / will educate and pro- 
vide for his wants ; let but the name of 
his mother remain unsullied by the bre^th 
of slander." 

Mary sobbed aloud on the bosom of her 
brother; the blaek ribbon attracted his 
notice, his band pressed against the minia- 
ture of Monteith as he folded his sister in 

r 

his arms. Mary now trembled for the 
safety of her hidden idol, but she dared not 
refiise to gratify the curiosity of her bro- 
ther — " It is for his scHi that I keep tlie 
likeness of the father sacred," said she, ex- 
posing the handsome countenance of Mon- 
^teith to the gaze of George, whp imme- 
diately perceived the strong resemblance 
^which the features of the cliild bore to 
.äxose of his father. He could not stifle a 
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sigh which escaped him at this fresh proof 
of bis sister's tenderness ; neither would 
bis beart permit him to rob ber of wbat 
be feit was most dear to ber. 

'' The manly beauty of Monteitb may 
well excuse the weakness of a female's pas- 
sion," Said George ; ^' bot the noble soid of 
my Mary ought to value most the beau- 
ties of the mind, the purity of the beart of 
man ; all, however, that I now ask of you, 
Mary, is, that you will this week aecom- 
pany me to town : I must not 4elay any 
longer your introduction to lady Sarah. 
Her countenance and protection, tbough 
it comes too late to save you from wbat is 
past, may prove of the highest importance 
to your future interest. Make then tbe 
communicätion of your joumey known to 
the famDy as early as possible ; I wiU call 
on Mrs. Byron after breakfast ; she will of 
course accompany us to town; when there, 
I will make the proper arrangements tot 
secure your character from future re- 
proach." 

^' JBut you will not take my child from 
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^me ?" inquired Maiy , in a tone öf matet- 

7nal terror. 

" Be trariquil, my beloved sister ; you 
shalT always liave the power of seeing him 
as often as you please." 

Nothing could exceed the astonishment 
and vexation produced in the family of 
lord D'Eresby when Mary mentioned ha: 
intended journey. The countenance of 
his lordship immediately beeame thought- 
ful and gloomy, while that of sir William 
betrayed his surprise at so unexpected an 
event. Violante eoidd not conceal ,hear 
tears, but flinging herseif on thebosomirf 
her friend, wept aloud in the presence-ctf 
them all. Even lady Estifania testified 

cthe liveließt, regret, and hoped that Mary?» 

^absence would be merely temporary. >H€r 
niece, sobbing, declared her inability to 
part from Mary, who, in her tum, aflfecteä 

:T3y the sincere love dfMissD'Eresby/Ccmlld 

mot help shedding tearsT as aheretumed her 

;^eetionate embrace. 

-My Violante," said her fatber^txaiini^ 



'»4f 
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her lovely head, and taking her graeeM 
form within his arms, " do not add to my 
vexation by the sight of yours ; I know 
how dearly you esteem Miss Seymour, and 
I flatter myself that she retums your at 
feetion ; you shall not be divided if your 
father can help it." 

^ My dear young friend," said lady Es- 
tifania, " I hope that no imintentional of- 
fence conmiitted by any one of his lord- 
ship's family has given birth to this sud- 
den resolutioh of yours to leave us. I hope 
also that you are sensible of my regard, 
and, I may add, of all our affections. Teil 
ine then candidly, have you any cause of 
colnplaint ?" 

" None, my dear madam," said Mary, 
•kissing her band with animated gratitude; 
^' from your ladyship, and from every in- 
dividual 'of this dear and honoured house, 
I have met with stead^ and uniform kind- 
ness ; the remembränce of it will ever live 
in my heart, and be deeply impressed on 
my memory. Since the retum of Mr. 
Fitzroy from London, I have knov/n that 
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"ärivould be necessary for me to accompany 
him there ; but I delayed mentioning it 
as long as I could, from a disindination to 
give pain to my dear Violante." 

*^ Butmay we nöt«xpect to have yoa 
retum to us ?" said Miss D'Eresby, still 
weeping. 

"J fear not, my dear fnend," replied 
Mary; " my engagements will most likely 
detain me in London for some time, but 
you shall always hear from me.** 

" Restrain this excess of sorrow, my.Vio- 
lante," said lord D'Eresby, fondly kissing 
the moist cheek of Ms graceful child ; 
" have I not told you, that if possible you 
shall not be sepa^ated from your inestima- ^ 
ble fiiend. Ck)mte, my Violante, iet thy 
father dry thy 4:ears, which eould not flow 
more rapidly had you lost your lover." 

" No lover can be more dear to me than 
Mary," replied Miife D'Eresby -, " I shaH 
be miserable, my father, if I lose her/' 

" It shall be Ihy father's study to -pre- 
vent it. 'Go, my Violante, with yourioy^ly 
Äiend, aid lirst try your o^ eloguen« 



T:5B TJOKÄLT) THÖISTEITH. 

to persuade her to remain, before I venture 
ito exert mine." 

Violante now quitted the breakfast- 
Toom, followed by the eyes of her father 
vand Mr. Mordaunt, while George rose also 
to C9II on Mrs. Byron. 

" I shäll expect you, Mr. Fitzroy, to 

dinner," said lord D'Eresby ; " if we must 

vlose you so soon, let us at least enjoy as 

much of your leisure time as you can 

spare.*' 

George accepted the mvitation, though 
hewould fain have been spared the trial 
of beholding again the fair form of Vio- 
lante. Unwilling, however, that his sister 
should suppose he shrunk from the tempt- 
^ation, he aeceded to 'the pohte desire of 
his lordship, and then'bent his steps to- 
wards the habitation of Mrs. Byron, to 
whom he resolved to eommunicate what 
had passed b^tween him and Miss Madap- 
lane on thenight of the balL 

Violante >meanwhile remained ^11 fhe 

momiBg with •Mary, inconsolable at her 

« 4auble loss. The real aSecüon o^hidiihe 
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feit for her friend made the serious change 
in the conduct of George less a matter of 
considerätion than theprivation she should 
experience from the absenee of his sister — - 
" Oh, my dear Mary !" said she, falling on 
her neck, " teil me that you forgive my 
imprudence. Say, has it not lessened me 
in your eiStimation ? I have taxed myself 
-severely for my föllies, and sincerely la- 
ment the weakness which taiight me to 
xisk the loss of such a man as your brother. 
You have told me that there are no hopes 
of recovering his confidence; but why, 
Mary, must I lose at once my lover and 
t.my friend ?** 

Mary now expläined to her the neces- 
isity of her hastening to London, in order 
. that' she might aecept the offered friend- 
*^hip of her aunt. 

" But my fath«r loves you, I am confi- 

^enl," med Miss D'Eresby ; " it is in his 

«power to do more for you thanlady- Sarah. 

.You know his wealth,yt>u knowthe good- 

iness^^f liis^^positioxi ;c{aü^^hiait Jbe has/^ 
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that is mine, shall beyorrrs> if y ou will not 
leave us." 

" Dearest Violante," said Mary, retum- 
ing her embrace, " lovely, generous 
girl ! I want expressions to convey to you 
my feelings. Alas ! liow poor are words 
to delineate the language of the heart ! it 
is not wealth, or power, or even the many 
personal attractions of your noble father, 
that could tempt me to swörve from my 
Vt)w of faithfiil love to him who had my 
virgin heart See, Violante, for the first 
time, the picture of my Donald's father. 
Is this aiiian to be soon forgotten ?" 

" Heavens !" cried Miss D'Eresby, *^ can 
I be deeeived? is it not captain Monteith, 
* the handsomest man of the age ?' yes, 
yes, it is ; the world jdoes not contain Ms 
vequal." 

Mary pressed it to her Ups, then re- 

k. 

tumed it to the concealment of her own 
pure bosom — ^' Such is the man whom I 
^esigned from feelings of justice," con- 
tinuLed Mary ; ^ but in iny heart he ^süH 
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üves. When I embrace my boy, when I 
imprint on bis sweet mouth a motlier'^ 
tender kiss, how can I forbear to cherish 
still the remembrance of bis father ?" 

" Ob, my friend !" exclaimed Miss 
J3'Eresby, " why did Nature bestow on 
me a beart* capable of loving witb all tbe 
wild delirium of passion, yet witbbold 
from me the cbarm of thy matcbless con- 
stancy ? tbe loss of your brotber's beart, 
tbe knowledge of my own, will in future 
save me from a similar mortification ; yet 
still let me retain a sbare of tbine, my 
Mary,.mid I will endeavour not to com- 
plain of my destiny ." 

At dinner «very oountenance, äis:cept 
tbat of Mr. Mordaunt, bore witness to tbe 
secret vexation of tbe mind. After tbe 
ladies bad retired, lord D'Eresby, as if will- 
ing to drown in wine tbe recoUection of 
tbe morning!s painful disoovery, pushed 
about tbe bottle witb more freedom tban 
nsual. Even sfa* William, <wbo was tem- 
perance itself, refused not to aecept tbe 
^oflFered bottle ; and George, whom the 
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sight of Violante's melancholy had haff 
iinmanned, drarik -with less repugnance ; 
while Mr. Mordaimt, who was an invalid, 
excused himself on that aecount, and joy- 
fully hastened to the drawing-room. 

It was late before ^iie.new votaries of 
Bacchus made their ^ppearance ; sir Wil- 
liam was the most reasonable, George was 
^melancholy, and lord D'Ere^by uncom- 
monly animated. Mary had just gone to 
her Chamber as they entered, and his lord- 
ship immediately declared his Intention of 
fetchingli^r baclc,1:o accompany bim and 
'^isiT William in one of his favourite trios — 
*** Have I your consent, my dear Fitzroy ,** 
*cried his lordship, " to intrade on the pri- 
•vacy of your lovely cousin's apartments ?" 

" You are a man of honour, my lord, 
.*that is my reply ." 

" Violante," said ha* Tather, ** play to 
"Fitzroy the. song you were practising yes- 
;:terdav-** 

Viölajite^rose with trembling limbs and 
i^l>uming cheeks to obey, while his lordship, 
'wwlth ^imsteady Jfeet, c^^sought the westem 
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gatlery. Mary had seated herseif wilh her 
back töwards the door, and wtus indulging 
herseif in Iherainful luxury of ga-zing on 
the miniature of Monteith, when lord 
D'Eresby stole unperceived behind her. 
She gave a sudden starte and hastily re- 
placing it in ^her bosom, tumed andbeheld 
bis lordship— " Angelic Mary !" «aid he, 
Gatehing both her hands, and half devour- 
ing them with kisses, " and have I at 
length succeeded in gaining an opportu- 
nity of disdosing to you my passion ? y^ 
say, loveliest of thy sex, whose picture was 
that on which you wece gazing with so 
mueh tendemess? whose was it, Mary? 
teil me, my apgel, I beseech you." 

Mary, terrified by bis looks and man- 
Qer, and conscious that he had drank too 
Sreely, thought it best to soothe him to re- 
tire, rather than to evince the terror she 
ielt — " It is the picture of a dear relation, 
ny lord,'* said she, " whose loss I shall 
jver deplore; but come, my lord, I am 
•eady to accompany you to the drawing- 
-oom." 
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" Stop, my sweetest girl, first let me on 
my knees acknowledge how tnily I am 
yours. Dearest Mary, do not leave me; 
all that I have is yours, only bless me by 
your affection ; I will not rise until you 
consent to make me the happiest of men." 

" Pray, my lord, allow me to leave you 
now ; another time I will listen to you, 
but lelt US now return to the drawing- 



room.*' 



ft 



No, Mary, I will not leave you until 
you have consented to be mine ; think of 
what it is in my power to bestow on you. 
I care not fbr the idle rumours whieh pre- 
vail ; all of my fortune which belongs not 
to my daughter, I will settle on you and 
your children; and as to the little Donald, 
no matter whether he is the nephew ör 
the son of my adored girl, I will be a fa- 
ther to him for ever. Speäk, Mary, will 
you still leave me ?" 

" Go, my lord, go !" said Mary, tremb- 
ling with a variety of emotions, " I did 
n/ot expect to receive an insult from you.' 
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Go, my lord, I mustinsist upon yourquit- 
ting me." 

" How have I insulted you ?" cried . his 
Jordship, hastily rising and catching her 
passionately to his bosom ; " have I not 
ofiered you every thing but my name ? 
even tJiat shall be yours ; but first, adored 
Mary, let me see thispicture; let me know 
if my suspicions are true." 

He was proeeeding to draw the string 
from her "bosom, when Mary, in wild 
alarm, called aloud for Violante. The dodt 
©pened, and sir William Beaufort appear- 
ed. Lord D'Eresby, ashamed, let go his 
hold ; and Mary rushed into her bed-room 
and fastened the door- 

" What have you done, my lord?** 
cried sir William, in a tone of reproach. 

" That for which I shaU detest myself," 
^•eplied his lordsliip, now sobered by the 
•conseiousness of his fault ; " my passion 
ior Miss SeymouT has led me this fatal 
night to avoW it, in a manner which has 
wounded her delieacy. When you enter- 
et J was on the point of beholding a mi- 
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niature whicli she al ways wears, and whldk 
I süspect is that of a lover. Go to her 
door, sir William, implore. her to pardoB 
►the rashness öf my conduct ; say how sm- 
cerely I repent it; teil her that niy iüfr 
^rudenee has älready cost me dear, if I 
have caused her a moment*s pain ; that I 
am willing to make her every atonement 
for my crime ; and that I conjure her to 
^aeeept my hand, my heart is already hers* 

He now quitted the Chamber for that 
of sir William's, who, after a pause of a few 
muiutes, tapped gently at her bed-room 
^oor, and entreated to speak to her. 

" Areyou alone, sir WiHiam?" On his 
replying in the affirmative, Mary opened 
the door, and came forth to meet her 
adopted brother. Sir William feit the v»- 
lue of this confidence ; he took her hand» 
and led her to a seat ; the bhish of offendr 
ed delicacy still tinged hör cheeks, and the 
tear of wounded honour iarembled in her 
eye. 

Sir William pressed her hand respect- 
fuUy to his lips— " Thank you, my dear 
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fiiend," said he, " for yöur readine^s to 
grant my request ; it pains me deeply to' 
see you tlius agitated ; it cuts me to the 
soul to know that you have received an^ 
insult from lord D'Eresby ; but, in justice 
to his lordship, I must own that no man can 
be more penitent, or more ready to atone 
fbr a fault that arose solely from intoxica- 
tion. He has conjured me to plead for 
him, to entreat that you will overlook the 
impropriety of his eonduet, and aceept, as 
aji atonement, his hand and fortune." 

Sir William paused, his voice trembled, 
and his featiures betrayed streng agitati<M> 
of mind-— *' You are silent, my dear Miss 
Seymour,** he continued ; " surely a heart, 
such as yours will notwithhold its pardoB>. 
^m Iprd D'Ejresby j he is waiting in my 
Chamber for your rcply . Believe me, he i& 

' fully sensible of his fault, and anxioui§i to 
make you all the honpuraUe reparation in 
hiß power." 

** I thank his lordship for the honour he 
is now so willing to confer c^ me^" said 

Äfiiy, blttst^i:^ d^eeply ; " bi^t I must beg 
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leave to decline it : since you have had the 
goodness to become the advocate of lord 
D'Eresby, I will trouble you, sir William,, 
to inform his lordship, that I readily be- 
lieve that he would never have forgotten 
what was due to the friend of his daugh- 
ter, and to one whom he condescended to 
solicit would continue his guest, had he 
not been under the influence of wine. I 
forgive his lordship the insult I have re- 
ceived, and only request that for the short 
time that I shall remain under his roof, 
he will not mention to me the subject of 
his attachment." 

**^ Is this really your determination 
then ?" Said sir WiUiam, " and are you 
aware of the solid advantages which you 
would derive from an alliance with a no- 
bleman of baron D'Eresby's wealth and 
power ? or is it only the effeet of wounded 
pride ? had the event of this evening (an 
event which his lordship möst feelingly 
deplores) never taken place, you would 
perhaps have accepted his offered band." 

" No, sir WiUiam> my decision would 
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then have been the same as now ; if you 
please, you are at liberty to teil bis lord- 
sbip tbe same. I am not insensible either 
to bis lordsbip's merits, or tbe great ad- 
vantages wbicb I sbould receive in be- 
coming bis wife. As a proof tbat I forgive 
bis reeent bebaviour, bave tbe goodness to 
say tbat I feel too sensible of tbe bospi- 
table kindness I bave met witb, ever sinee I 
became an inmate of bis family, to return " 
it witb selfisb ingratitude. Circumstances 
have made it impossible tbat eitber lord 
D'Eresby, or any otber man, sbould ever 
possess my affections ; and I trust tbat f 
sball ever remain too bonourable to bestow 
my band, unless my beart could accom- 
pany it." 

Tbe cbeek of sir William turned pale 
as deatb ; be remembered tbe noctumal 
visit of Monteitb ; a sigb of real anguisb 
escaped bim, as be remembered also tbat 
be was a married man. 

" Do you condemn me, sir William, for 
this resölution ?" said Mary, in a plaintive 

2 
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voice ; ** I should have thöught that yan 
at least would have approved my condücf* 

" You do me justice, Miss Seymour,'* 
replied sir William, gravely ; ** every man 
of honour must applaud your generosity; 
but sufFer me to lament that any cause 
should exist which not only dooms you to 
alife of.celibacy, but '' 

" What is it you would say, my dear 
friend ?" said Mary, shuddering with fear ; 
** ah, do not hesitate to keep the fratemaF 
promise which you made ; let me know 
at once the cause of your late coldness, and 
of your present emotion." 

** Promise me then, dearest Mary,** said 
he, pressing her band in bis, *^ that you 
will not be offended at what I have to 
communicate ; that you will receive it as 
firom a brother, deeply, fondly interested 
in your happiness." 

** I pledge my word only to remember 
the motives of your communication, be it 
what it may." 

*^ I am satisfied»" replied sie Willi 
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^ First, then, my lövdy fHend, you must 
not be surprised that your beauty, talents, 
and Situation in life, should raise you many 
enemies amohg your own sex, The no- 
tice of lord D'Eresby may hare increased 
ttieir number ; the voice of cahimny has 
been busy with your name, the shafts of 
sl^ider and malice have long been aimed 
at your reputation; I haye studied to- 
^ard off the How, but it must fall, Un- 
fortunately, the arrival of little Donald 
gave gl'ounds for suspidon ; it is oon- 
fidently asserted here^ that the sweet boy 
lias a still stronger claim to the matemal 
f(^dness you bestow on him mm that 
which you aeknowledge* Do you-fbr- 
give me, Mary, ot does my eandoär o£ 
fendir ■'■ 

" Go oti, sir WiUiattn, my mind is pre- 
pared to hear the worst,* ssöd Mary, i^^ 
tated ^most to fiönting. 

" Appearances have not been wanf^i^ 
to shake the esteaii ofthose most 'W$xmiy' 

TOI- T, f 
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attadied to • ,you," oontinued sir William? 
*f .the recent visit pf the Highland officers* 
.^Mary. started tack in wild dismay^ 
. " The strong resemblance which ofve rf* 
tiiem bears to the infant7Donald,^unu(i9*3tbove 
2^ his vi«it to yourselfj whiph is knownr 
0qly tp mei has, shall I cotifess it ? eyen 
made me suspect the ;tniüi of your, a33er-: 
tj^n respectin^ that Chili— Ah, Heav^isi 
\ Jaaye said too much; JVlJary, my sWeet, 
Maiyrf-my sii^t€a>r-TOy feiend ! look u^p, I 
havabeen to blame." 

. . Sir William flew to the next room for a 

.■'■.... • ' ' ■< »• • ' 

^assofwat^.. 
j/f'I ^pa'betiternDW,"Ä9idMary, bursting 
ip|p: tear« ; .^^ do not be alatmed, sir Wil- 
l^a«^, J am Jinure4 to, pain ; I have lived 
to witness the destruction of all my hopes» 
tQ'js^ ^yself f bereft pf in^arly all that is 
dea^.toi.m^ and now I must ^ndure the 
heavy Ibss of your esteei^^ — a loss I fear ir- i 

^y,^2^^9J^ ; in qaite of reason^, in spite ; 
D^mjself, you will ever be dear to m^; 
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tftus far have I dared to risk yout dlsplea-^ 
sure: the promise I made te our saiiited 
fiiend, the likeness.y^u tieör to iiiy ßrst' 
teve, are claims upon my beart whidi I 
carinot resist ; yet. how jojrfiijiy, Mary, 
would I Strip myself of every worldly kuc-- 
ury and comfort, eoidcl I hvtt be assuüed 
that my suspidcms ^/eere \iiifouiMfed ; 
v^vüSl to God thät Il^as deemed wottixy ■ 
of your confidenöe T 

•' Alas1 sir William, flie proof of my 
innocence, when known to yöu, will ' 
woimd you more deeply than your^tesent 
suspicions. Before I leave this Uouse» 
your wishes shall be.^ratified ; let the as* 
sm^ance, 'however,thät our deaJr Mts-X^hud- 
leigh knew the rohole öf my unh^py his* 
tory conyini*e you, that as sihe deemed me ; 
rvortky of her esteeili and love, I caiintidt 
be wlMÜly imdeserving of your fiiend^ihip.'^ " 

.** I live, I breathe again,** cried^ Wll^ 
liam, with animation. " Whätev^ ttUty W 
my private feelings, yet let me 'do juitioe 
te thöse df lord jyEresby, who, iiotmÖi« ^ 
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sytancUil^ the mystery^ of your Situation, 
amd the inyidious remarks of bis fiiends^ 
is yet willing to raise you to liis own rank, 
iö -tom^. Are you still in the same 
ipind, Mary ? it is. not yet too late to re^ 
tnictf?" 

; ^* My. determination is unalterable." 

. Sir WiUiam now hastened to his lordr 
shi{s to. whom, in the mosk deücate maiK 
ner, he communicated'the rcply <rf Marys. 

- ^* Sweet girl!*' exciaimed the baron« 
/^/fijince, she has so g^ei^ously comented 
to overlook. my rashness, I will not dei^^ 
of gaining at last the possessipn of h^ 
handk^ . 

. MwQT» who had retumed to the draw- 
ingftoea»^ Mt some embarrassnient on the 
ein^saüee - of lord IK Eresby ; it increajsed 
Vih&sk, a$ hier brother rose to take leave« 
shi^.sAW himr. fi^owed by his Io];d$hiiv 
Aft99 all abs^ace of nearly an hour, they 
bötb came, baiek» lord D'Eresby having 
pi^QV^ttted. oot George to sleep there that 
nigl^ti ' rit was vow that Mary beg^an tp 
clread the consequences: of lord D'Eresby's 



k. 
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attachment ; she justly conduded that ste 
-had been the subject of their private coik 
ference, and feared to encounter the per- 
-suasions of her brother, whp oould not be 
expected easily to relinquish the hope of 
seeing her united to so desirable a man. 

The hext moming, after -breakfa^, 
-George, whose sanguine hopes were.once 
more iraised by the prospect of his sister 
becoming the wife of lord DIEresby, im- 
pafiently Waited to see her ri«e Stom table ; 
bot Mary, wh# tranbled at Üb^ idea c^ 
"wfaiat would be their conversation, con- 
tmued yet to Mnger on her seat. Vi<^ante 



asked her to waik, but her fathermadö an 
4excu8e to detain her at home; and thu$ 
was she compelled reluctantiiy to retire to 
her Chamber, whitha: her brother aceom* 
panied her. 

George hnmediately began the imb|ect 
tiearei^ his heart; he represented to her 
Üie advantages whieh would ari^e ürcnii so 
desirable an union ; then appealed to ^her 
matemal fi^lings^ by setting forth the^be- 
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nefii itrfaich heF cbild woüld d^ye firots 
Jier giving Iritn a father-in-kw of such in- 
.terest and consequence as lord D'Eresby. 
— " Think, dearest Mary," said he, teiK 
derly, ** think that the futuie fortune» 
nay, perhaps happiness of your child iiestp 
upon your present dedsion. His lordship, 
with the neblest generosity,. ha& proposed 
to settle upon you an aanuit^, ti'aii£tfe]«tUe 
to whom you please, I feit the d^Ucacy 
of hist conduct the more,,as I was convinced 
that he suspec^ed who was the uaothcy. of 
Donald. ' My; honoiir wa» caUed upon t^ 
€onfidie;in M^ i a. few words disooverecL t^ 
him "who you were, jattd the truth of his 
jSuspieioQS:; his affection was only inereaae^ 
Ji>y th^ disdosure, 9i^d he became doubly 
imxipuS'to raiseyouta^a xankinlife whidi 
would enable you tado justice to the diäd 
whom your &tal confidence has robbed of 
hi$ Hrthright. Mary, you know with 
what ardoUT: I haye anticipated sueh an 
event as this ; you kxiow how my soul has 
l&tn^fB^ to i»ee you exatted to sudi an esh 



.*feblishment as the one now ofiared you ; 
iny happiness, as well as that of yoür soir, 
now rests with y ourself " 

** Alas, alas !" exckimed Mary, raising 
her srtreanang eyes towards heaven, " when 
will my sorrows end ? oh ! had not the 
Gry of my Infant staid my phrenzied hand;. 
the h^art of his mother wöulä not have 
fceen iexposed to this new misfortune. My 
l^^ier, why have yoU forced me to te^ 
gtet that the swörd of M<mteith did not 
|>ut an end at once to my lifo and mise- 

. " Mary, Mary! y(Wcß8b»dtme,"ÄpBedr 
George, Walking hastäy ujp and down the 
ehaiäher ; ** I wiH iiot fbr the p^esenUMrg^ 
ftiy- wishest biit dearly afr 1 loY^ yoa, 
Mary, I wöl not tamely give np th^lldejft 
of sefeing yitm 1*e' wife of- Iwd D'Ei^Uyi 
Remember, Mary, it * fe Hot ^etöry mafi 
that wouM *hus nobly reoeivV iiitö his fe- 
mily a woma^ (^ blbi^d cha^öter.'' -^ ' 

Angry and ttMÄtifieÄ, tei(qüittÄf;^:äb^ 
s^artment, '^ leavhig bis. sist^ .in^a ^ State ' dt 
xnind that was calcttlated t6: excite pity^ 
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aaore than indignatjon. The fortunate 
^ntrance of Violantß gave relief to her fed- 
ings; she repeated . what had passed be- 
tw^a h^ ßXid George, while Miss D'Eres- 
by huÄg öyer ' her in tender compassion^ 
and Jciased aruray the trickling tears as they 
feJl — ** Beloved Mary !*' said Violante, em* 
bradng her, ^ dearly as I jshpuld like to 
eee ypu th^ Ai?ife of my father, because I 
tlunk I i^bould then be secure of yoiir So- 
ciety, yet I am certain that neithei: Im 
lord^hip wx myself would purchase ovir 
happiness at the expenee of one sigh, one 
teajr pf thipe. Cease then to weep, my 
lovely fri^nd ; thp heart of my &ther is too 
kind^ top good, to; add for 4 moma^f to 
ycHir afflictions. Be oomforted, my deair 
Mftry, all is tot the best ; I thoiight no<; 
^ways so; but the distress^ I now s$e you 
in, ü distress partly oeeasioned by thö 
bfa*$hnes8 o^ Mr. Fitzroy, hfus convinced 
me that the genüe and yielding nature of . 
£dg9rJs more siuted. to mine than thatof 
your brother. Come, Mary, look up ; I 
am iccmfident that my father, when Ixe 
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knows the constancy of yqur heart, will 
be tibe last man in the wch'M tö increase 
your sorrows." 

• Mary^ a littie comfactßd by the assu- 
Itince of Violaijte, dried her tears, and then 
eonfided to her what had b^n the subject 
pf Sir William's conversation — ^** I shallnot. 
be able to speak to him, I- fear, upon so^ 
painful.a topic ; but if not, I will write aB 
^ecount of my misfortünes ; and ypu, my 
Violante, slxall give it him on the moming^^ 
of my departure." 

The two friends now agreed to pay a- 
yisit to Mrs. Byron, to» whom Mary wasp 
impatient to relate the cause of her fresht 
vexation. 

When all the family met at dinner^ Hie- 
attentions oflord D'Eresby tsoMary were 
so tender^ yet so respectful,. that she yen- 
tured to raise her eyea towards him iii' 
friendly confidence, while those öf sir 
William watched hers in anxious doubt — 
« My Violante," said[ lord D'Eresby, " I 
pjx>mised that you and ypur valuaUe 
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fidend should not, if possible, be sepätated. 
My solidtude for your happiness, and, I 
may add, my own, has led me to desire 
that my town^house maybe immediately 
got ready for btir reception. Yv>ur fnend 
wiD, therefore, only be in London a few 
days hefofre yourself. Lady Estifania has 
kindly co^sented to accompany us; sii 
William, I know, is desirous of seeing bis 
sister, lady Victoria Volatile ; and Edgar, 
of course, will not be extremely sorry at 
the opportunity of presenting to bis fa- 
ther bis future daughter-in-law.** 

Th^ heart of Mordaimt throbbed with 
rapture, that of George feit a momentary 
stoppage, whilethe face and bosom of Miss 
D'Eresby were criihsohed with blushes. 
This agreeable Information Seemed to de- 
light all wbo were present, none more 
than Violante, wbo rose from her seat, and 
flinging her arms round the neck of her 
father, thanked bim for bis readiness to. 
cbbge her. 

—^ My dearest Violante,'" said bis lord- 
sbip, ** your happiness is dearer to me than 



ftiy own ; -büt iir tftis inistänce Bttle merit 
is düe to nie. Miss^ Seymöur fcäs cöiritri vecf 
tö gain so ehtirely the' heart of fetherand 
däughter, that it is no^wDnd^that the idea 
of Iier absence should be insupportable to- 
iis both;'* 

** And pray; my lord,'^ cried Äidy Erti-- 
fknia Dorville, ** let me also be indüdöd 
wilh yourself and my niece; Miss Sey- 
möur is a great fitvourite öf mine, as- well 
as her cousin. Were I a younger woman, 
Mr. Fitztoy, this confesabn woüJd not be 
quite so proper J!^' 

George tissed ßer band with vivacity— 
•* Your ladysbip äoei me infinite Hohour/'* 
he replied ; ^ such an avowal is more flat-i^ 
fering fa my vanity, because I have na 
reason tb doubt its sincerity.? ' 

It was impossible fbr Mary nbtto" feel 
the delicaey of lord D'Eresby^s^ tondüct 
towards herseif; he suffered not the ar- 
dour of bis passion^ ta eseape him otherwise 
than byhis looksi^orbya gentle pressure 
of the band. He respeeted the feelings of^ 
Mary, he respeeted the virtue which had^ 
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madeher Tesign the man of her .choice» 
ai]4 hf|«wice]^y sympathizfd in ^e pain« 
ful jxxystery. it had oUiged her to adopt ; 
trusting, therefore, to the elpquent plead* 
w^i ci£ her hrother, and to the friendly 
sentiments which she had ever evinced ibr 
him, loi^d P'Eresby forbore to urge his 
suitwIiileMaryxeinainadnnder his ro<^-^^ 
9 Une of conduGt well calculated to in- 
^rease the esteem she had always bore 
him. ■ . f 
. On the day previous to her departure, 
Mary took an opportunity of informing 
sjj William that she found herseif un- 
equal. to thefulfilment of har promise ; but 
.that she wo^ld leave with Violante a let- 
ter^ which was to be delivered to him after 
she had quitted D'Eresby House — " J£ 
I have not always acted eonsistently with 
your good advice— if I have from infency 
siiffered my heart, more than my head» to. 
direct my actions, do not withhold front 
vs^ your friehdship; my sufferings have 
been severe, my punisl^nent has foHowed 
myoffence/' 
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An indescribable ' sensfttip^ —rushed 
tlirough the frame.ofsir William; ixe >^uld 
kaye thrown himself at the feet of Mary, 
but she had flown. 

Next morning, by bre^k of day, the tra* 
yelling carriage of lord D'Eresby, which 
was to convey them part of the way to 
iLondon, stopped at the lodgings of Mrs. 
Byron, who, with Sophy and httle Donald, 
returned to D'Eresby House to breakfast. 
His lordship was ready to receive them : 
taking the child in his arms, he kissed him 
affectionately, as he placed him in those 
of his blushing mother — " Sweet boy ^ 
Said his lordship, " dared I to trust to the 
wishes of my own heart, this house woiüd 
be thy future home." 

He paused lest he shoüld ofieiid. , 

The repast concluded, the travelljersf 
now took leave with less regret, as tlieir 
Separation was to be a i^cirt one. George 
feit himself agitated, as he took the soft 
band of Violante once more in his; h^. 
raised it in siience to his Ups, then gav^ it 
to Mr. Mordamit, whcv no longer dreadr. 
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big hkn as a rival, cordiia% offere^him 
fcis> in token of hiis friendship. 

Lord D-'Eipesby liow condücted Mary 
to his carriage ; the fleetness ortlie hoises' 
SGon conveyed tfie bdoved ihmates from 
his sight ; a sigh, which he could not re- 
strain, escaped fiun as fie re-entered hi^ 
magiiificent abode. The encfianttessr oF 
the scene was gone, and it no longer re-*- 
tained to his eyetsf the säme appearance as^ 
l)efore; 

Sir WilBäixr flew to receivehis promiscd 
fetter from Violante ; he shut himself up 
in his apartment, nor was he seen again 
until the dinner-bell wamed him that it 
was time to join the femily. It is iinpos- 
sible to paint the astonishment, grie^ unff 
dismayofsir William, on diseovering that 
Mary was no other than his- little ftiehd, 
the object of his first aiid tenderest regard,* 
It required all his self-denial to restraiir 
his impatience to fbllow her immediately, 
to beg her for^veness for his injurious 
suspicions, and to pour out his whole soul 
to her whom he had so long and scy fondly' 
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esteemed. Reason, however, resiimed her 
empire in the mind of the reflective sir 
William» and he determined to remain 
Where he w^us, until the removal of the 



CHAPTER VL 



Mary had no socmer arrived in London, 
than Gteorge, after seeing her safe to the 
fnendly cottage of Mrs. Suttori, hastened 
to the house of lady Sarah Fitzroy. He 
found her ladyship so mnch recorered as 
to be able to sit up the chief part of the 
day, and so desirous^ of making amends 
fbr her unchantable neglect of his sister, 
that she requested him to bring her the 
hext day, and commissioned Delia to 
write and invite Mary to take up her re- 
sidence altogether . with them. Never did ] 
the dutiful Delia execute with more real, 
pleasure than the present her mother's 
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oommands; «nd George, highly delighted 
by the invitation of bis aiint, hastened back 
to Hampstead to communicate to bis sis- 
ter the pleasing intelligerice. 

Out of compliment to lady Sarah, Mary 
put on the eham and cross which her lady- 
ship had given her, and then aarompanied 
her brother ta the residence of her aunt. 
The tender X>elia was watching impa- 
tiently for the sound of the carriage 
wheels ; she flew with extended arms to 
bid her welcome; then led her to the 
Chamber of her möther. Lady Sarah re- 
ceived her niece most graciously; she 
even went so far as to donfess that she had 
acted towards her unjüstly, but hoped 
that she would now allöw her the oppor- 
tunity of making amends for her past. 
neglect. Mary respectfully kissed > her 
band, assuring her, with: great:Sweetnes& 
of voice and manner, that on her part all 
was forgotten ; her ladyship had already 
made her amends by the flattering kind- 
ness of her reception. 

" Then L hope, my jjhild," said lady 
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Sarah, " that, äs a proof of it, you will in 
future make this house your home. Delia 
will, I know, be happy to liave so sweet a 
companion; for since Sarah married and 
becaxne a nniother, Barbara and Elizabeth 
pass the düef part of their time with her. 
Have you heard, George, what the news 
is?" 



Her nephewreplied in the negative, 
** We are all ektremely anxioüs for the 
dispätches to arrive,"-GontinBed her lady- 
ship; " tiie late events have given ufe hope^ 
of a peace at last ; but the present rumour 
of a battle has thrown Sarah into the 
deepest distress, lest' her httsband should 
have been ägain engaged,*' 

The idea of a battlie päled the eheek of 
Mary, whö shrunk as she met the quick 
glanee of her bröther. The tendemess vi- 
sible in the dove-like eyes of Delia, in 
eomie degree consoled her, as she feit as- 
sured that she should not be in want of 
the sympathy of a friend in the moment 
of afiliction. Before the houf of dinner, 
Mary retired to DeHa's iaparfanents to 
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change her dress. Hcre she received tBi? 
caresses of her cousift,^ uhrestrained by the 
presence of lady Sarahs and here they en- 
joyed the luxury of mutual confidence. 

Delia informed Mary that her mother 
had been so pleased by her coiistast atten- 
tioni^ during her iUmetis» that she had al- 
lowed her to dismiss lord Bodmyn, whp 
wask nQw aetadlly pojing his^ addsesses to- 
her sister Elizabeth ; and tb^ 'i lady^ Sarah 
bad even gone so &r bs '.to ss^ that shr 
should have the liberty of choösing foir heir- 
«elfi a higher complinaie^t coüjd not bare 
|>eenpmlber by iady Sarah OFifizjtoy- ; 
. In the dimi%-parl(mr they foundlS&si 
Momington and the two Miss Piferoyi^ 
VhO;häd just isarrived. They all expressed 
the greatest pleasure at being introduced 
to the sister of their* oM playfellow an4 
oorusin ;*. yet there was a sometilmg in their 
manners that seemed to lean too much to 
the hereditary hautewr of tlieir mother; 
Their eyes eagerly ran over the lövely 
form and fascinatmg feature^i of Mary; 
and Elizabeth inquired of Delia,« i£^e did 
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not think her oousin Mary the very image 
ei the Miss Seymour they had seen with 
hdy Victoria Volatile ? Theit brotheir, sir 
, Charles Fitssroy» soon jcuned them; and 
^Mary^ who had fornierly feit disgusted by 
fthe Reedern of his large blaek eyes, now 
received the kiss of her fashionable cousiii 
with a grace and elegance of manner, ao 
companied by the nativeblush of modesty, 
.that made sir Charles half repent his en- 
gagements ta his intended bride. The 
mwsot tiie day was now discussed by sir 
Charles and Gteorge ; but as y et all was un*- 
certain, and poor Mrs. Moituiig|ton. was^ 
j»tiU doomed to sufier the tortures of susk 
•pense» 

Lady Sarah, who longed to be among 
lier children» for the first time since her 
illness, now took her tea in the drawin^ 
room ; she saw the chäin aftd cross on the 
bosom of Mary, and calling her to her 
jside, embraeed her, testifying the hveliest 
satisfaction at this proof of her generoüs 
nature — " My children," said she^ " I see 
^y your looks that y ou feel, as I dö, sin- 
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cerely happy to see once more among yöu 
your early companiöh, George. We can- 
not better shew our love foi* him thata by 
bestöwing it on his siöter; she seemsr to 
deserve the name she bears. I declare I am 
so comfortable, so pleased, and so much 
better, that I think I shall be able to dine 
with you to-rtiorrow. Charles, you taiust 
bring Bodmyn and Clifford, with his sis- 
ter, your wife-elect ; I wish to have a &► 
mily-party . My Delia, both jrmir sistero 
will have their beaux, whät shsdl we do foit 
you?" 

'' Oh," med Elizabeth, gaily, " do not 
irouble yourself, my dear motber, tö pto^ 
vide a partner for Delia ; no one can eyet 
'suit her taste as well as cousin Gteorge, 
they were certainly cut oüt for each 
other." 

Deliä feit that she looked foolish ; her 
blushes betrayed the State of her heart, 
while that of George throbbed with sensa- 
tions not wholly. new to hiiii, yet certainly 
at that moment unexpected. 

" A match, a match, by Cupid's fix)lics^ 
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exdaimed sir Charles, good-naturedly ; 
*' the blushes of Delia, and the cpnfusion 
<)f George, author ise me to cry a mateh*" 

" Dear Charles^ be less noii^," isaid lady 
Sarahsi without, however, any shew of,- 
tli£|ap|A:obation ; *^ let me haye a litde mu«- 
sie, £^zabeth ; I feel as if it would be of : 
tser^ce to i^e." . 

. Tl<e Miss. Htzroys were capital per* 
formers both ön the harp and piano; but 
George, wfeo knew tbat for taste and feel- 
ing bis mtßT would at least equal them, 
Said, when th^ bad finished, " Mary, will 
you not accompany Delia in a duet oh the 
liarp ? pa^haps my aimt would like to hear 
you." . , V 

At the desire of lady Sarah, (who, from 
motiyes of ddicaey alone, had forbore to 
ask her niecp), Mary now rose to comply. 
CJuriosity was visible on each of the sisters' 
features^ except those of Delia, who, in a 
voice nearly as sweet as her cousin's, now 
joined Mary in a celebrated Italian duet, 
Lady Sarah and her daughter» were 
equaUy «qrprisied and pleased at the dis- 
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jday of Mary's abilities ; and bdojre tfiey' 
separated forthe night were perffectly con- 
vinced that they should not have to blush ' 
for her want Df Üiose accöniplishments 
which constitüte the wom£«i <rf fashioh^ 

Lady Sarah,' in particulär, rgoiced to 
leam firom George the versatility of Ws 
sista^'s talents; Had she been igncHant' 
and uneducated, the odium would have 
fallen on hersdf ; as it was, her pride feit 
gratified in owning her tor a niece, Be- 
fore they parted, lady Sarah tnade Mary 
promise to be with Üiem next day to din- 
ner, and firom that time to continue to xe- . 
side with her as well as her brothefi 

When they retumed to HampstJead, ' 
Mts. Byron expressed a generous satisfac- 
tion at leaming the kmd fecc^ion her f»- 
vourite had Teeeived from one öf the 
proudest women in England—** I must 
lose you at last, I see, my Mary," said she, 
endeavouring to repress the matemal tear, * 

" My more than parent," replied Mary, . 
as she embraced- her, " my residence at 
my ^unt's will still leave me my own misr > 
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iresff ; I shall see you frequently^ I ^hall 
stillbeyour adopted daughter; no cir- 
oumsiances can ever c^eate any Separation 
between US, but a temporary one.'' 

' ^ Mary," said her brother, tenderly, 
** y pu bave . the power to «horteh at y our 
plfeasüre this separati(»i from our dear Mrs. 
Bycmi. The house of lord D'Eresby will ' 
be öpen to receive you, y our chUd, and 
this : valued fiiend. A word from you, 
Mary, will unite us all under one röof." 

" Mary caught her boy to her bosom; 
oould she have forgotten . his father, she 
feit that, for the iake of his son, she was 
capable öf mäking the sacrifice of her own 
wishes« 

^* For the present," contimied Greorge, 
", I müst beg of our mutual friend to con- ' 
tinue ha? mataml care bf this child ; he 
cannot be f^aced any where so happily as 
faaere,: where every indrvidual seems tb ido- 
lize him.^ Shoul.d hrs xnother refiise to 
giye hun so noble -a protector as lord 
D'Eresby is idüing i;o become, the bqy 
theri is mine? • , i - 
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Mary» now anxioufi to change tl£& :sub^^ 
ject, mentioned her anxiety to call on Mr. 
Graham, to whom she was \mdcsr such in- 
finite obligations.. 

" We will go there to-morrow,'' saidher 
brother; ^^ your obHgatians aremine; I 
niust not fall to express mygratitude to 
one . who has aeted so tenderly towards my^ 
sista*. Besides, I owe him a debt, whidi, 
^ it is a pecuniaryone, thank Heaven ! j$ 
in my power to repay.'' 

Moming came, and George accompanied 
bis sister to the house of Mrs» Monteith; 
«be Jiad written a few lines to Mr. Grftp 
bam on the day of her arrival in Xxxidcniy 
but had received no answer, and she now 
feit her spurits sink as she saw the win« 
dows closely shut Yet they miffht have 
removed; at least she hoped they had. 
Malcolm, the faithful servant ci Mr. Gn- 
bam, came to the door of the carriage ; he 
bowed respectfully toMary — ^his eyes were 
iiill of tears — ^he let down the step ;. Mary 
got out in sil^it diread ; George was about 
to follow — ** Pardon me, sir^** said.Mal« 
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tx>\m\ ^ my master can only ^see thls 

He then condiicted the tr^nUing Mary 
into a back drawing-room ; all was dark» 
except that a gleam cf ligfat through ;a 
^$mall opaiing in the shutt^ enabied her 
to discover the woe-wosXi form 4j£ Mr. 
txrahtoaH-" My duldr Said he> földing 
lier to liis bosom, ^^ alas 1 I no loviger pofi- 
sess any otib^ but yicM2~-iny A|^es is no 



more." 



His venerable faead sunk on the shoul- 
lÄer of Mary^, she prössed his cheek in si- 
lent anguish; he feit her tears mmgle wil^h 
his owfi, and his heart seemed lighta* Ut 
this proof of generous tendemess. He ied 
her to a sofa, ^.nd placing himself beside 
her, Said — **Dearest Mary! had yoH but 
arrived in town a week soon»^ the wi^ 
txf my poor girl wc^uld havebeai gratified ; 
she kmged to see you ; hea: last pray^ was 
&n- your happiness and that of Monteith.'* 

** Letme at least see her dear remains,^ 
cried Mary, in a T^ce of rral jK»rroW{ 

VOL. v> K 
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*' had I but known the . widi of Agtiß^ 
nothing should have kept me from her." : 

" You cannot see het, Mary,? replied 
the aflSicted father, " abeady is the üi 
screwed down ; to^ay the mortal nsmaiiM 
of my amiable, my beloved Agnes, will be 
consigned to the grave. The departuie 
of Monteith accelerated her death, but 
God's will be done ; it is not for me to 
murmur at the decrees of Heaven— -otir 
Separation is merely temporal." 

Mary raised bis band to hex Ups — ** I 
woidd not leave you, my dear sir,** said 
she, "but that my brother is wmting my 
rßtum. To-morrow I will see yoa again; 
I sfaaU be in town at my aunt Fitzroy's, 
and will call and breakfast with you: alas! 
I fear that I shall but ill supply tbe place 
of my sainted friend." ., . 

** Dear girl !" exclaimed the unhappy 
father^ " dear girl ! I thank thee for. thy 
intended kindness, but in three days I set 
out for Scotland. I eould have wished 
that my Agnes had been buried with her 
jancestors; but it was her desire to be 
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placed within the wails of the Abbey. 
Mary, you know her love for you — ^you 
know mine also ; but my heart h so fiill 
i)f grief for the loss of my beloved child, 
that I feel incapable at this moment of 
tX)nveying to you her last ' message ; to- 
morrow I may be 1x»yfe composed * 

Mary tenderly embraeed her worthy 
fiiend ; shö quitted him with extreme re- 
luctance, white the heart of the old man 
feit solaced by the sjrmpathy whichbeamed 
in her öiFectionate countenahce, George 
heard of the death of Mrs. Monteith with 
Various feelings ; the man whom he con- 
c?eived bis deadliest eJnemy was now fteh 
to daim a second time the band of bis sis- 
ter ; this would not, however, legitimize 
his son, nor restore the before unsullied 
purity of bis mother*s fame. Kather than 
see her the wife ^f Monteith, he resolved 
to exert all bis iniluence to persüadä her tö 
marry lord D'Eresby, whose arrivlal he 
nöw looked for with double impati^o^. 

On entering the drawing*room at lady 
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S^imh*^, thay found Delia plme. She am 
immedi^tely to receive her cpi^^g^ {la^ 
4;Bk^^ tbe h^id i)f Mary, said with joy^ 
exultation, " Welcome, nay beloved cca^ 
«in« to your future hoir^ ! 6k» how h^^jb 
how txuly happy, your prei^nce VM^'^ 
me ] but wben ^m I tx> see Bdy Mttle fii- 
Tourdte ?" 

" You xmMft ask George, my deai^st 
Delia,'- replied Mary ; " he has robbed me 
of my darling. Ik) you remember. your 
prx^sie, Delia ? I cl^iHi the performanK^ 
of i^ now-" 

^ What promise?" said George/ ha^ftüy, 
ja$ ^e $tpod befi^tre theoi loold^g intenüj 
€)a the l)}u3hk^ face af his cousin. 

•^^ Th^ «hojuld ^my thi»g rob h^ o£ my 
protection, DeUa would becom^ his ma- 
tter, apd you los fetfeer.'' 

(^^i^orge pressed the h^nd of his oousb^ 
feryefxtly — " My dear Delia,** said t^ 
^* your ]undne$s to my sister, at a timi^ 
when she wa^ under the humiliatiuag se- 
ces$it?^, as she concelved it, of going by 
janother name, h^s ^unk deep into my 



iteärt. My. pride k gratified^ by tlie retep- 
tion she has met with frötti ttty alunt, öänd 
therest of the femilj^; büt itis sbmething 
«ßör^ than tfe gratification of pride Whicb 
I now feel oii behoMing Ddiä' the friend 
©f my sister." 

At dinner George w» introduced W 
tihe lörds Clifford and Bödmyn, the des- 
tined &usbandB of Barbara and Elisi^beth: 
the sifiter of the former was the lady to 
whom sir Charles. Fitzroy was going to bef 
Afiarried. Agam the subje^ of the süp^ 
j^i^ed news was discussed 6y the gentle- 
nicta-— ^* It 15 rumoured," said IbrdBod- 
ifty n, " that we have had a sharp engage- 
Hfient at örthes ; that we have gained the 
victory, but that many lives are lost, among 
them söme of our Bravest officers ; the 
Gazette, I dare isay, tvill be oUt to^iüigiit.'* 

** Heavien prei^erve my beloved Mom- 
inglofr!" säid bis wife, with tremblhig ap- 
jprehension: " do youffcffoiirwhötitegiments 
fcave been engaged ?** 

"^Nbt exactly," i^c^lied feflftt Bodraj^ 
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V but it is Said that the * Highland se^ 

giment has suffered most" 

Mary tumed sick, the paleness of death 
overspread. her features ; and Delia, who 
sat next her, and who too well knew tiie 
cause, whispered softly in her ear that she 
xmist Jiot give credit to all she heard- 

The Gazette arrived. Mary dared not 
?etnain to heaar it read ; she stole to her 
Chamber, foUowed by the i^afchfid Delia, 
whoy with the most aJSecticmate soUcttud^ 
strove to soothe her spirits. At the sound 
of footsteps the heart of Mary palpitated 
-with sudi yiolence aa. seemed to threateü 
her existence-~" Do not Icare me^Deha,'* 
Said she, in a low voice ; ** I feel a presenti- 
ment of eviL'' 

George entered ; he umderistood the be- 
seechin^ glance of Delia, and throwing 
bis arms round bis sister's fainting fonn, 
he kissed her aflPecticHiately, saying — " My 
Mary, I thought you more of a bercNne 
than to nm away from the detail of a bat- 
tle. Colond Momington is süghtly 
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wounded, and poor Sarah, who knows 
what littie faith i& to be placed in th^ first 
hurried accounts of an ehgagement, is ter- 
ribly distressed ; all are busy in offering 
her consolation ; it will appear Singular if 
you and Delia are absent nuieh longer.** 

" Are all our fiiends safe?" inquired 
Mary, in a faltering accent. 

** Friends !" repeated her brother ; then 
soflening the tones of his voice, he added« 
** I have a thousand fears, Mary, on your 
accx)unt ; I would not for the universe that 
you should expose yourself below. Re- 
main here while Delia goes down; in 
about half-an-hour, all except Sarah will * 
be gone to the opera," 

Mary, unable to bear the tortures of 
suspense, called up sufficient courage to 
ask if the name of Monteith was in the 
Gazette. . * 

" It is,*' replied George ; " he has dis- 
tinguished himself for the gallantry öf hia 
conduct during the battle, and is men- 
tioned in' terms of the highest praise by 
his Commander, who deeply regretß that 
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the Service i» likely to lose an oüicer of sx>^ 
miich talent and bravery.** 

Mary feil back into the arms^ of Deliä^ 
who stiU lihgered with her friend, and 
wbo now sobbed over her lifeless form, m 
all the angüish of a distress that rendered 
h^p incapable of affording her any as(sist- 
ance. With extreme difficulty, George,. 
yvho was now seriöusly alarmed, sueceeded 
in recaüinghis sister toc life; DeHa pressec^ 
her joyÄiUy to her bosom^ on which Mary 
cont&mied to weep for some time;» untiJt 
her Brother again entreated his cousin to ^ 
retüm to the drawing-room tili after Ihe. 
departure of her sisters. Most nnwillijigly . 
did the gentle Delia bbey, p]x>mising not 
tä remajä a mc^ontent longer than was ne-^ 
cesjsaarj^. 

**^My brother;" said Mai?y, fiüatfy, "I 
have occasiohed you much tronble. Oh 
that I was now lying by the side of the 
happy Agnes! I should not trouble you 
agauii" 

** BeloTed M^ary ! I deserve not this re- 
p^oabh : pardbn 4ie^ if in the moments^ of 
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my zeal for your Weifare, I have said or 
done any thing to T^und your feeling^. I 
loveyou, Mary, dearer than ever brothei* 
loved a sister; my hopes of happiness^ nay,.> 
my veiy being, dependon you. Bear up 
against this melaneholy intelligence, my 
Mary ; Mont^th was aheady dead tö you/^ 

" Ah, Heaven ! and istte indeed deiEMi?'* 
exclaimedMaiy, in a voice of indescribable 
hörror. 

" No, Maiy> but I fear niortally*^ 
wounded:" 

Mary placedte band onher.liBart.aaa- 
its pulsation was ceasing. George became, 
terrified at the statue-Hke appeararice of 
bis sister; he cla§ped her passionately.to 
bis bosom — "Mary," said he, " I shalldie 
if you continue thus; it is not in giVing- 
way to despair that a noble spirit like - 
yours should shfeW its attachment. The^ 
son of Monfeith has now a double daim*. 
on the life of bis motheri. for bis sake». 
Mary, if not* for mine, exert y ourself once 
more to rise 3uperiör to your misfortunes*. 

K 3 \ 
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Thkik that the spirit of Monteith may 
even now be looking down upon the mo- 
thef of his child, who thus ßelfishly resigii^ 
herseif to unavailing regrets/' 

Mary raised her head, and casting her 
eyes towards lieaven, exdaimed — ^^ Biest 
spirit of my adored MonteiÜi, if indeed 
thou art now hovering in the re^ons of 
the happy, and art permitted to hold com- 
munication with earthly bodies, oh watch 
ovep her who is destined to wander 
through the world desolate and miserable, 
uncheered by thy voiee, unblest by thy 
presence ! And thou, oh God of mercy, 
who gavest to my arms the pledge of 
Monteith's love, give to his almost ex- 
hausted mother strength and fortitude to 
perform her duties, and to enable her to 
live for him !" 

^* Glorious Mary !" cri^ George, again 
embracing her; " may thy prayers be 
heard !*' 

Delia now returned, and after tenderiy 
kissing the pale<iieek of her cousin, tol4 
her that she had made an excnse for her to 
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lady Sarah» and that she need not go down 
that evening, Poor Mary, as might be 
expected, suffered most severely from this 
fatal and unexpected calamity; yet she 
strove to appear resigned, and even cheer- 
ful, next moming when she met her aunt 
According to her promise, she breakfasted 
vnth Mr. Graham^ and it was then that she 
ventiired to give way to her stifled feel-. 
ings ; it was then that the words of com- 
fort reached her ear — " While there is life 
there is höpe." 

At the desire of Mr. Graham, Mary, 
after their melancholy repast was over, ac- 
companied him to Hampstead, that he 
might take leave of Mrs. Byron, and em- 
brace the dear child of his son-in-law. 

« 

From the lips of her matemal fiiend, Mary 
again received the delightful assurance 
that she still might aUow herseif to hope, 
as there had been sufticient time between, 
the battle and the arrival of the dispatches 
to have ascertained the death of Monteith. 
A little more tranquil in her mind, M^ry 
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now r^tumed to lady Sarsdl'i?, where her 
brothea^' and sir- William Beaufbrt were' 
Walting impatienüy to conduct h^ tö lord^ 

The feeling^ of sir William could not 
be checked by die presence of yotmg^ Pitz'- 
roy ; he no sooner beheld bis first löve, 
liis littlefHend, for whose happiness hehad' 
nightiy offered up a prayer to Hearen, 
^an fiQliirg ort one knee befor^ hfer, and 
pr^ssing her band' tenderiy to bis lips, be 
Said — " Tbus let me sue for pardört, deaf- 
est Maty, tbus let me enti^eat your fbr- 
givene^s, for ever having dbübted tbe pti- 
rity of yotir actions. Oh, yoü well'know 
with what romantic constärtcy I bave 
treäsüred up tbe rememBrance of our 
early frieiidship, with wbat anxiety Thave 
made every inquixy concerning you ; and 
rtow tbat I at length have obtained tbe 
wisb of my soul, I find my seif at' ä loss tö 
express tbe struggle tbat is witbin me. 
Yet say, dearest'Mary, will you ortcemor^ 
r^eivie into your ftiendship a man who," 



tliough tocv hönpuräblfe to infringe ort tue 
Claims of lörd D'Eresby, is nevertheless' 
ready to devote himselP'to your service ?** 

" Rise, sir William," repliedMary; " if* 
pardon is to be asked; itmustbe bestowed 
by yoürself ; It is / that Iiäve enied; innot 
confiding^ to you bdfoi^e the sad history öf 
my sorrows. My brother, yöu know not, 
that when I was^ a mere girl; cliaiice in- 
troduced itie tb tbe knowledge of sir Wil- 
liam ; our ac^aintance was short, but ta^ 
him I am ?;ndebted for the best^ the most 
disinterested advice I erer received. Ökd' 
r foUowed' it, alas ! how mariy hekrt-äches 
shouid I have escaperf! iwy Obligation h 
still the same ; and if I am not mistäken, 
it is greatly enhanced by the generous and 
secret kindness with which he has^ con- 
ducted himself towards yon. Nay, sir 
AVilliam, do not frown on me ; .you, and 
y oü only, are the urfknown^ friend of my 
brother." 

* George sprang foi^ard and cäught the 
händ of sir WiHiatti — ^* My friend ! my 
lienefkctör !" exdaimi?d the y outhfuthef o, 
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" at length I am pennitted to behold the 
man througli whose disinterested good- 
ness I have been raised thus early in life 
to what I am." 

" No more, I beseech you,"' said sir 
William, falling' on bis neck ; ^ all that I 
have done, and more, you, George, have 
deserved; I promised your sister, when 
she was but a child, to patronise her bro- 
ther; it is the only wish of my heart that. 
fprtmie has sufiered nie to reahze. Bijt,, 
away with selfish feelings* yoyr band,. 
Fitzroy ; command my interest to the ut^ 
most — all' that superior wealth has given 
me is yours ; let us mutually strive how 
best we can secure the peace and happi- 
ness of this dear woman ; now let us go to 
lord D'Eresby's. Mary, my sister, my lit- 
Üe friend, you will not, in the presenee of 
your brother, withhold fix)m mCy your 
sage ndviser, tlie privilege of an old ac- 
quaintanee." 

A faint tinge of red coloiired the fair 
cheek of Mary a» she feit the pressure of 
bis lips to hers. Sir William trembled ; 
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he held her for a moment in his arms ; 
then recalling his self-command, he gave 
öne hand to her brother, while with the 
other he condueted her to his carriag^ 
which was in waiting. 

The joy of Violante at being again 
united to her favourite friend was as un- 
bounded as her spirits ; wliile that of h^ 
father was damped by the paleness and 
langiwr of Mary's looks, which were, how- 
ever, accounted for by George, as soon as 
his sister had withdrawn with Miss 
D'Eresby. Both sir William and his lord- 
ship, though each . strongly attached to 
Mary, were too generous to feel any thing 
like exultation at the probable death of a 
brave man. • Even George seemed to catch 
from them a portion of pity for the fateof 
one who, blameable with respect to his 
conduct towards Marj% was nevertheless 
an object of sympathy. Had he not been 
treacherously deceived himself, the cha- 
racter of Monteith would have been un- 
sullied. 
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CHAPTER VII. 
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The wann affectibn which Miss lyEresBjr 
entertained for Maiy woiiFd have robbei^ 
tiie gentle Delia of a lai^e portion of her- 
cousin's tirhe, liad not lady Sarah, wÜo 
now appeared as anxiQus to indulge eyeryr 
wish of her niiece as she had before beeir 
to avoid her, ihvited the family ofhis lord- 
ship to her house, even niore freqnenüy 
tJian söme of her own acquaintance. By 
this means Delia was seldom separated' 
from Mary, as she neiver failed to«accoiil- 
pany her when she spent the day witfe 
Violante. It was by seeing the two ün-- 
known riväls togeüler, that George be- 
caitte more and more convineed that Ddiä 
in reality was the woman best calciilatedf; 
tömake him happy as a wife; of her ten^ 
demess he had never doubted, and heneW 



resolved tö ask the consent of his aunt to be 
aQowed to regaitt her as his destined bride. 

Lady Sarah smiled^on him encou- 
ragingiy-— " Yes, my dear nephew/* said 
her ladyship» " you have my freei permis«- 
sicÄi tomarry DeKa'whenever you like : I 
knöw of no young man that deserves her 
so much as yourself ; I am pleased at the. 
eompliment you have just paid me, be- 
cause I know you have too mux^ honour . 
to seek the hand of my daughter unau-^^ 
thorised by me.'* ^ 

This ch'Cumstance gave general satisfac- • 
tion to all the friends of Gteorge. Delia ^ 
was happy, happy beyond description. « 
Violante feit a ütüe awkward at first, but . 
the tendemess of Edgar Mordaunt idlay ed 
the tempotary regret ; and Mary, though . 
almost lost to all worldly enjoyments> 
neverthekss rejoiced at the promised hap* 
piness of her btotiier with the genÜe and 
amiable Delia« Her ovm situationi was 
fax frcm enviable; though acknowledged 
as tfee rriece of the jmjud lady Sauafe Fits- 
roy^thqugh siu^x^unded by rdatu>iis:wtta>^ 
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esteeilaed, and firiend« who kwed her, yct 
tbe soul' of Mary was cheerless 9nd un- 
Uest. Uncertain pf the fate of him she 
adored, Ignorant as jto bis even being in 
existence, every monient that she eould 
steal from Observation was devoted ta 
pray er, and to tbe eontemplation of bis^ 
beavenly features. 

Every tbing Üiat aiFection eould devi» 
was sougbt for by lord D'Eresby to veiB 
Mary from ber sorroWs; witb tbe delicacy 
of true love, bis lordsbip cautiously avoid- 
ed binting at tbe subject nearest bis own 
heart. Sir William, true to bis iiiend» 
and alive only to tbe.peace of Mary, con- 
cealed witbin bis breast bis love, but not 
bis pity . He made every inquiry concem- 
ing tbe wounds of Monteitb, but eould 
gain no satisfactory informätion; yet, 
doubtless, bis famüy were informed if be 
still existed, and to tbem be next applied. 
Tbe fatber of Monteitb answered tbe 
letter of sir William ; bis mind also was 
distracted witb doubt'and fear; he had 
not heard from bis son since bis departure. 
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j&om England, and feit alinost inclined to 
believe that he was dead. Even Mr. Grä- 
bam had not heard from him ; and sk*- 
William, vexed and disappointed forbore 
to mention to Mary the applications he 
had thus fniitlessly made. 

The ehange which now took place in 
the State of public affairs, and the anival 
of the long-wished-for blessings of peace, 
gave Mrs. Momington hopes of soon em- 
bracing her husband. General Volatile» 
with some of the ofBcers, were on their re- 
tum ; all was hope and expectation, joy 
and delight ; every face but that of Mary 
beamed with smiles of anticipated rap- 
ture ; hers alone bespoke a soul dead to 
the exhilarating scenes around her. 

Unable to find etemal excuses for not 
attending her cousins into public, Mary 
unwillingly consented to accompany them 
to a ball, to which the whole fiunily, with 
thatof lord D'Eresby, had been invited 
As she had declined (dancing, bis lordship 
and sir William either walked with her 
^ ^irough the rooms, ör sat by her, endea^ 



Töuring to call fordi oiice more the smifö 
ef pfeasiire on hei^ pensive feättired. 
- At the sound of her nariTö^ iittered in ai 
^ WißltknoWn voice, Mary rmsed he^ eye&— » 
*? it is, it is heirself ! my dear, dear Mai'jr!'' 
Said a lady, whom Mary imiüediätely 
kiiew tobe Arabella, the compäirion of her 
öhildhoöd. " Oh, I ^tn so glad I have 
ibund you at last.!'* eried Mrs. CHiiix>n,f 
seizing Jher hand, " I have been so mise-^ 
i?able on your account." 

Mary retumed the friendly pressure of 
Arabella^ and they retired to the refresh- 
ment-chamber, where, after miitaal ex- 
planatigns, and interchanges of äSectionateb 
confidence, Arabella led her recovei^ 
inend into the cacd-ropm,, wheft in an in->^ 
Stattt th^y were joined by her husband^ 
The delight öf Arabella did not excee* 
that of Mr. Clinton ; his ^es,. his voiee/, 
hift manners, all testified the happin^esi^ 
which this ünex^ected meeting had oc- 
easionjed; aod Maiy, whö leamt that hel^ 
öld eriemy, the d-devant Mrs. Scoi*pioni 
ym^ out di towj^ wkh her busbaadv sk 



Walter Blenheim, promised to sp^nd 1^ 
'ii^xt day with Ar9>bella, who every now 
aiid then was obliged to tunji aside her 
.head, to wipe away the tear pf pleasure» 
which howeyer was not imnuxed witibi 
that of pßiB. 

Ma^y also feit gratified by this reunion 
with Arabella, whose affection was now 
l)eyond all doubt jjincere. She introduced 
Mr. ßnd Mrs. Clinton to (ieorge, and then 
to her Cousins, who ininiediately invited 
tlie friend« of Mary to visit her at their 
motber^. The reception Mary met with 
the next day firom Arabella and her hus* 
band was sudi as to render qU concealr 
m^ent vain. Mr. Clinton, unable either to 
vestrain bis joy at meeting with her after 
^ the searches he had made, or to hide bis 
intimacy with Monteith, repeated to her 
what had paased betw^een them . at B^th, 
th^ GonMence whieb Mentdth had plaeed 
in hiin, $ßd the s^cmies of himself and wife^ ^ 
ßX being unable to discover her residence> 
♦♦ But we have fpund you at last, npiy 
«weet ftiiöad,'' «aiÄ he* Mimng h^ b^df 
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'Äffectiotiately ; " and nothing I hope will 
iBgain occur tö dkunite you and my Am- 
bella.'' 

Mrs. Clinton embl-aced Mary with tears 
in her eyes> $ß she thought of the spitefiil, 
but too prophetic words of hei-, mother— 
" Let US go to Hampstead this evening, 
my dear Mary,'' said she, " and bring back 
with US Mrs. Byron and your beloved 
boy ; I long to see him. Dear fellow ! he 
will be a nice playmate for my little girls.^ 

The two children of Arabella were now 
introduced, and Mary bestowed on them 
those caresses and endearments which are 
sure to gain the heart of a mottier^ Mps; 
Clinton gazed on them with ]^ride and aP- 
feetion, then on tbeir father, and inwardly 
prayed to God tliat she might yet see het 
lovely, injured friend as happy as herseif. 

Maty, glad of an opportunity to behold 
her darling boy, teadily coiisented to the 
proposal of her former companion ; ' and 
they therefore proceeded to Hampstead^ 
where the moment Charies Clinton beheld 
the beautiful features of the disinherited 
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t^ild of his absent firiend, he could not 
. avpid exclaiming, " It is hiß very image ! 
it is Monteith in miniature." 

At the sound of that name every nerve 
in the frame of Mary vibr^ated, as she re- 
membered that the adored father of her 
son was perhaps ere now numbered with 
the dead. Her spirits forsook her, and she 
burst mto a violent flood of tears as she 
strained.his child to her bosom. The ten- 
demess of her newly-recovered friends, the 
matemal soothings of Mrs. Byron, at 
lengtli had power to tranquillize her mind, 
and she feit some rehef by her venerable 
friend consenting to retum with her and 
pass a week with Mrs. Clinton. 

*f Hope every thing still, my dear 
Mary " cried Arabella, as she tenderly em- 
braced the smiling Donald ; " as no ac- 
. counts have been received that Monteith 
. died of his wounds, it is more than pro- 
bable that he yet lives, and that my Charles 
will he the first to hear frpm him." 

There is a something in the voice of 
Hope. which no human bosom is i^ble tp 
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Ireject \ and Maiy» wret?hed and almögi be« 
reft oT hope, yet feit an indescribable sen- 
45ation pervade her sotd at these words of 
Arabella. She even smiled, on their re* 
tum, to see thef -innocent , ddigfat wlücäi 
her lovely boy evinced at the sight of his 
feir and youthful pLaymates» while the 
hearts of Clinton and Ms Arabella thrilled 
vn\h generous pleasure as they beheld the 
idol of the unfortunate Monteith and her 
blooming cherub beneath theu* roof. 

George came in the evening; he was 
surprised at the unexpected sight of Mii 
Byron and his nephew; a momentary 
gloom overspread his features^ but the 
fiiendly warmth by whidi he was wd- 
comed by Mr. Clinton to his house socn 
dispersed hiis ül-humour; and thoiigh 
highly imtated by the treatment his sistcor 
had met with from Mrs. ClkitcHi'« mother» 
yet ithe real affection which Arabella, 
evinced for Maiy prevented Geät^e &om 
including her in h» j«st displeasure. 

When Mary aoeompanied Arabdla and 
Mrs. fiyion to theniursery to see h^itüie 
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darling put to bed, Clinton, who Jiad 
been informed of the State of bis visitor's 
feelings with respect to Monteith, feit the 
aiudety of a friend to bring up bis name, 
and to endeavour to soften down, if pos- 
sible, the asperity of young Fitzroy. 

George himself b^an the subject by 
saying — " You will pardon me, Mr. Clinr 
ton, but I believe you were a &equen|: 
guest at Mrs. Scorpion's while my sister 
resided there? perhaps you have sqme 
knowle^ge of tibe nma who has so deeply 
injured h» 2."i 

" I have," replied Clinton ; " a more un* 
fi^rtunate man, or one more to be pitied, 
cannot exist. When I first became ac- 
quainted with Mrs, Seorpion, the beauty 
of your sister, .but still more that name- 
les« chsorm that dwells in every look and 
action, caught my yotithftil heart, and I 
became cme of her sincere admirers. Mon- 
teith £^peared, and bore awäy the prize." 

** Yes," exclaimed George, in a burst; of 
poision, " he bore her away to ruin, mi- 

VOL, V» • li 
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sery, and dishonour ; but if he still liv^ 



» 



^* Be calm, my dear sir," said the goodr 
natured Clinton ; ** althouglul am now a 
husbsmd and a father, and perfectly satis- 
fied with my fate, yet no man can entcr 
more warmly into the cause df your dster 
than I do ; no man would be more reaidtjr 
to avenge her injm-ies.** 

George caught his band, and grasped it 
fiimly — ** My friend, my noble fiiend, 
you have bound me to you fiar ever ! my 
lister is dearer to me than all the world ; 
dearar than life or fame : my heart already 
feels lighter, now that I have found a man 
to whom I can pour forth all my soul m 
bitter execrations against this idol <rf* the 
fair — this woman's darling, whom they 
have dubbed the handsomest man of tl» 
2ge. Ch, Heavens ! that my unhappy si^ 
ter should have been tlie fated victim of 
his treachery — ^the innocent sacrifice to bis 
villany !" 

*' Such are the feelings of a brother," re- 
plied Clinton, mUdly ; ** of one who cni^ 
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TCgards the injuries of a lovely and esti^ 
mable sister, of one whose mind is conr 
sequently prqudiced against the cause of 
them, and therefore iinable to judge fairly 
of the character and principles of Monw 
teith. No man ever loved a woman with 
more purity of passion, more exeess of ten- 
demess, than he did your sister; no m&ß 
ever deserved more to have his affecti(Hx 
returned with the same enthusiasm than 
Monteith.'* 

*^ This from you V cried George, hastily t 
^ I thought, my dear su-, that you entered 
into my disgrace; that you were, in fact» 
jBßftQ the enemy than the friend of captain 
Monteith.'' 

"I kiumx Monteith ; I liave heard his 
itory, I have witnessed his agonies, and 
liave snatched him myself from the ruin 
into which he was madly rushing," replied 
Clinton» with tears in his eyes; " how 
then can I hate the man to whom exist- 
ence is a burthen, to whom life became a 

L 2 
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# heanry load of misery, the moment that he 
was robbed of his Mary ?" 

George rose from his seat and paced the 
room, in evident agitation. 

" If I blame him for haying married 
your sister/' continued Clinton, " befoie 
he had tried the legality of the in£imou8 

. forced marriage into which he was so 
thamefully betrayed, I blame him still 
iriore for yielding to the virtuous and ge. 
nerous entreaties of his Mary* l^vefi 
while I had breath, would I have relin^ 
quished my right to such a woman as your 
Bister ; no power should have foßc^ me to 
give her up, after she had once oon^ented 
to be mine." 

Clinton said this with a warmth which 
brought back George to the chair he had 
quitted — " If I may give credit to the as- 
sertions of my sister," said he, ** Monteitit 
is guiltless of that charge ; it was not Iis 
who abandoned /ler; it was Mary, who, 
from a sense of honour and of justice^ 
which did her credit, refused to return to 
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the arms of a man whom she fcxind w» 
no longer her legal husband." 

« Truc," replied Clinton ; « Monteith 
himself repeated the same to mewhen I 
met him at Bath, where he had gone foy 
the recovery of his health : never shall I 
forget the shock I feit at first meetihg 
with hira after his severe loss» Deepjy as 
I sympathized in the sorrows of your sis* 
ter, yet, by Heavens ! my heart bled when 
I beheld those of the wretched Monteith : . 
he was but the shadowof his former seif. 
* Clinton,' said he, grasping my band 
thus, * J wish not to live, now that my 
adored Mary has abandoned me ; a false 
sentiment of honour has divided us; I 
have complied with every request of hers, ' 
exeept one, which was to restore her pic^ 
ture; I feel that I cannot exist without 
her, and that must be bnried with me;;' 
Now teil me sincerely, my dear Fitzroy, 
can I refuse to so desolate, so heart-broken 
a wretch as Monteith, my pity and my 
fiiendship?'' 

George saw the tears roll down the 
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cheeks of Clinton ; he feit fais own eyes 
moisten, but, ashamed and angry with him- 
seif, he tumed aside his head. 

" I am satisfied,** exclaimed the ^ 
nerous friend of Monteith, pressing the 
hahd of George exultingly to his breast, 
" I am satisfied ; the tear of godlike pity 
which glistens in your eye, my noble Fitz- 
roy, does more honour to your charact^ 
than all the laureis you have lately wom 
To forgive an injury, to sympathize evibn 
in the afflictions of an enemy, is what 1 
«hould expect from a soul like yours. A 
brave man disdains to trample on a faHen 
foe ; but he for whom you have nourished 
sentiments so uncongenial with your na- 
ture is no foe : Monteith' is no man's 
enemy — ^brave as a lion when occasion de- 
mands his courage, he is otherwise ss gen- 
tle as a lamb ; in tendemess of heart, in 
goodness of disposition, in brilliant talents, 
and rare accomplishments, few can equdi 
Monteith. Alas! perhaps he no longer 
lives; yet if he does still exist, how must 
his soul throb with rapture at the hope of 
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once more being united to bis adored 
Mary r 

" If he still exists," replied George, ** it 
is by no means certain that the band of 
my sister will wait bis acceptanee. I baye 
set my beart upon ber becoming tbe wife 
of barort D'Eresby ; it is too advantageous 
an alliance to be rejected, for tbe sake of a . 
xnan wbo could so selfisbly sacr^ce ber 
peace of mind to gratify bis own passions,** 

" You deceive yourself, my dear Fitz-^ 
K)y," Said Clinton; " I know tbat tbe just 
displeasure arising from a nice sense of 
wounded pride misleads you witb regard 
to your real sentiments respecting my un- 
happy friend. Were you to see Monteitb, 
your beart would relent, and tbat arm 
ivbicb has so nobly cbastised the baughty 
insolence of France would never be raised 
against tbe bosom of a man whose very 
miseries would disarm your resentment. 
Ob, my gallant Fitzroy ! let not tbe gene- 
rosity of your character, tbe bumanity of 
yoifc disposition, be clouded by tbe dark 
shade of revenge. Heaven has thougbt 
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fit to intemipt for a time the happiness öf 
two of its most perfect creatures. The 
Almighty allowed them to taste in the 
highest degree the rapture of connubial 
bliss; tben, as if to try the strength of 
their patience, their resignation, and their 
Religion, he tore them from ^each other, 
and made the smiling world to them a 
desert. The virtues of your sister, the 
silent agonies of the heart-broken Mon- 
teith, his stniggles to act with justice to 
the woman who was forced upon him, first' 
by th^ treachery of his father, next by the 
5upplications of her he adored, may not* 
have passed unnotieed by the merciful eye 
of an all-seeing Providence. The soul of 
the gentle Agnes is once more recalled to 
its eelestial abode ; and thus, should the 
life of Monteith be spared, has the Sü* 
preme Director of out destinies once moie 
re-opened the path by which the suffererf 
may arrive to the summit of their hopes, 
the attainment o£ a reward which will 
compensate for their past dreadful misfor- 
ttwes. Surely, tben^ my dear Fitzroy, it 
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is not yow voice, it is not your arm, that 
would raise an obstacle to the felicity of 
your amiable idster; it is not the noble 
defender of bis country's rights, of bis 
country's glorious independence, that 
would refuse to perform the part of the 
£ood Samaritan ; and instead of pouring 
the bahn of consolation and pity on the 
wounds of Monteith, plunge still deeper 
into bis breast the exterminating sword of 
unchristianlike vengeance." 

The entrance of Mrs. Clinton, Mary; 
and Mrs. Byron, now. changed the dis- 
course. The former had, with extreme 
difiiQulty, prevailed on the companion of 
her ehildhood to receive fröm her hands 
the money which the injustice of lady 
Blethdm had so long withheld, and Mary 
oiily accepted it out of compliment to the 
feeling^ of Arabella; while George, when 
informed of the delicate and affectionate 
manner in which it was given, feit that to 
decline, the intended . kindness would be to 
eyiitf^ a Mse pride, and wound the gene« 
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roüs iiiendship of Mrs. Clinton without 
cause. 

When Mary and her brother retumed 
to lady Sarah's, they found sir William 
Beaufort waiting for them — " My fiiend," 
Said he, taking the hand of George, " I 
wish.you joy of being appointed captain 
to one of the finest frigates in the navy.** 

George pressed affectionately the hand 
which held his own — ** Your goodness, 
sir William, overpowers me ; I feel mysetf 
at a loss to express my gratitude for stich 
steady, such disinterested fnendship as 
yours. Mary, how can I repay even a 
part of my obligations to your early 
friend?" . 

" It is a subject on which I entreatyour 
silence," replied sir William ; " my hap- 
piness is limited; it is confined to the 
power of promoting yours, and that of my 
lovely adopted sister. But, George, tbis 
new appointment will Irob us for a short 
time of your society^, the fiigate is under 
-cailing Orders to proceed to bring ovfer 
some of the illustrious personages who are 
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about to honour this country with their 
presence.** 

The cheek of Delia tumed pale ; George 
went up to her, and pressing her hand, 
was about to whisper in her ear, when lady 
Sarah said — ** You shall not be disap- 
pointed, George, of your bride. The plea- 
sure we all feel at your preferment shall 
not be damped by seeing you look discon- 
tented, Delia is yours before you leave 
England ; and sir William, who appears 
your best friend, shall give her away." 

George was in raptures^ at this proof of 
kind eondescension from hia aunt; he 
thanked her over and over again, while 
Delia, eovered with blushes, and trembling 
with modest pleasure, had neitherincKna- 
tion nor power to c^pose the request of 
bim she had loved firom childhood, that / 
their union might take place in the eoiu*se 
of two days, 

** I think I have acted right, sir Wü- 
Ham; haye I not?" said her ladyship; 
♦* the blessings of peace prevent the pos» 
«biUty «f my nephew^s life bei»g m dan. 
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ger irom the yoyage^ and I thiidc my dbÜ- 
dren-will approve of my conduot, though 
Delia by this means will be married before 
Bab and Eliza." 

Sir William highly apjdauded the ocm* 
siderate behaviour of lady Sarah» while 
Mary first embraced Delia, then George, 
and lasüy, kissing the hand of her aunt, 
she thanked her in terms of tt^ wärmest 
•gratitude for the happiness she had thus 
bestowed on her beloved brother. 

The next day Mary, with Delia^ ac- 
companied George to dine at Icard D'Eres- 
by's ; the latter delivered the invitation of 
bis aunt, who requested that bis lordship, 
with lady Estifania DcMrville and Miss 
D'Eresby, would grace bis nuptials by 
their presence. Lord D'Eresby, as well 
as bis sister, congratulated young Fitzroy 
on bis approaching felicity, while thq 
cheek of Violante beeame red and pale al-v 
ternately; but she remembered that the 
mild and amiable temper of Edgar Mor- 
daunt was better suited to her own, than 
the firm and haughty disposition of Geprge 
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Fitzroy ; and theref(»e wished Delia joy 
with more composure of features than 
Mary had expected. 

Lord D'Eresby rang and ordered bis 
carriage — " Violänte^ my beloved giri," 
Said bis lordsbip, " tbere is yet time for 
you to go to Mr. Clinton's. I will take 
no denial, bring tbem with you, tbey are 
tbe friends of captain Fitzroy, and must 
rejoice in bis bappiness ; and if you can 
find in their hoüse an old lady who d^ 
serves to be immortalized, and a dear Httle 
boy^ wbo may one day become tbe object 
of imiversal attraction to yoiu* own sex, 
wby, I believe you may venture to bring 
tbem also." 

Violante joyfully obeyed ; but Mary and 
Delia would not allow of ber going, alone 
— " I wül not bave eitber of yöu," said 
she, witb an air of captivating vivacity ; 
" tbi9 unexpected weddmg of yours, my 
dear Delia, reminds me that I bave not 
yet setüed witb Edgar about tbe colour 
of our caitiage, tbe number of our borses^ 
aod a vari^ty of other tfaingB pDeparatoi^ 
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to the latter — " How, my dear Mary, can 
you continue to be blind to tite silent but 
doquent tendemess of lord . D'Eresby ? 
how can you withhold from yöur child so 
noble a protector ?" 

Mary bent her head dose to the cheek 
of George ; she laid her band on bis lareast 
— " Dearest brother,** said she, in a low, 
Hsweet voiee, while her eyes became humid 
with tears, " how can you^ whose heart 
now beats quick with love and hope, whose 
countenance beams with the ahticipated 
rapture of mutual tendemess, breathe for 
me a wish fraught with increasdngmisery ? 
couM my heart acknowledge another mas« 
ter, which is impossible, it would not be 
lord D'Eresby." 

George raised bis head with inquixing 
eagemess: all were bu^ily conversing 
about the sudden and approaching nup* 
tials, and Mary continued-i-" I see your 
surprise, my dear brother ; it is needless^» 
my atfections ai?e not mine to bestow ; if 
they were, gratitude would surely point 
out to you a man whose daim ia stiU 
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»tronger.than even thaf of the ainiable 
lord lyEresby ; a man who, when I was a 
mere child, almost uneducated, and cruelly 
neglected by the ungenerous lady Blen- 
heim, loved me with a noble disinterest^ 
edness, \vhich has prompted him to beeome 
my steady friend ever since/* 

Mary now tumed from her brother, and 
taking her seat by Mrs. Byron, endea- 
voured to forget the conversation whicb 
had just passed between her and George. 
After dinner, when the ladies had retbed, 
lord D'Eresby began to circulat;e the glass 
pretty freely, md the entrance öf sir Wil- 
liam, whöm they had expected to dinner, 
increased their hilarity. The jearly friend 
of Mary no sooner beheld the blooming 
Donald, who was seated on his lordship'« 
knees, tfaan taking the child in his arms, 
he kissed him with patemal afiection, and 
entided him to remain with him—" I 
should have been here to dinner, ray lord,* 
Said he, ** but that I- founfl it impossible 
to leave my sister. General Volatile i« 
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aprived, and with him colonel Mormag^ 
ton and several other officers: your lord- 
«hip wiU, I h<^e, accept of this excuse. It 
was with diiiiculty that I got away, on 
my promising to retü|-n to supper." 

" We will drink the gen^^al's healtfa,'* 
replied his lordship, " as well as l^ose of 
bis brave companions. May their ^etum 
to. their native land ensure to them the 
«weet reward of beauty's smile and 
beauty's kiss!" 

With all my heart, was the general ciy» 
and the toast was drank with enthusiasm, 

" Perhaps, sir William," said Mr. Clin^ 
ton, " you can relieve my anxiety for the 
fate of an absent fricnd — ä brave, a gallant 
officer, who was reported to be mortaUy 
wounded.'* 

George changed colour ; he cast a look 
c^ doubtful inquiry towaxds his noble host» 
and then on sir William, who, meetmg 
his eye, replied, as he again pressed the 
child of Mary to bis bosom — " I thank 
Heaven that I axß able to relieve yout 
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feais, Mr. Clinton ; and I trust ihat aU 
here will rgoice to hear that your friaid 
the noble Monteith stiU lives." 

George half rose from his chair ; but 
encountering the expressive eyes of m 
William, he reseated himself. 

" My lord,'' oontinued the tnüy excel- 
lent friend of Mary^ as he held out his 
hand, which his lordship immediately 
took; ** my lord ! I know your heart, but 
you have yet to leam mine. Never should 
you have been aequainted with its secret 
attachment, its long-eherished affeetion 
for Miss Fitzroy, had it not pleasedHeaven 
to spare the life of him who alone can ren* 
der hers valuable. Yes, my dear D'Eresby^ 
I knew Miss Fitzroy when she was only 
fourteen ; I was then engaged to the ami* 
äble sister of our dear Mrs. Chudleigh, but 
my heart was passionately devoted to my 
Jittle friend. A variety of circumstances 
continued to kieep me in ignorance of her 
fate. I was introduced to her as Mist 
Seymour; as such I believedher; as sucb 
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I loved hef, for her yery natural resetn* 
blance to my first love. As soon as I dis- 
covered the State of your afiections, ' ho- 
ftour bade me conceal my own; yet I love 
her, my lord, with a fervour which cannot 
be exceeded by your own. The heart of 
this angehe woman bdongs solely to Mon- 
teith; for him she has endured, as you 
well know, the severest agonies^ the keen- 
est afflictions ; she adoreä him with all the 
romantic enthusiasm which he appears to 
deserve; both have sufferedmdst severely; 
both love to madness. Mohteith lives to 
daim his bride ; Monteith lives tp eonvert 
the tear of agony into one of bli^s, to make 
the heart of Mary once more throb vnth 
rapture and chaste dehght, to xeward her 
for all that she has endured. Perish the 
man whose selfish soul would form a 
wish to disunite two beittgs whom love 
and misery have linked so firmly together !" 
Sir William, strongly agitated, passed 
his band across his eyes, while the child, 
half-tenified by the energy of bis voice 
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and manners, stole down from bis knee^ 
and crept to the anns of bis equally-agi« 
tated uncle. 

" See," cried the fiiwdly Clinton, trying 
to dear bis vpiee, " see, Fitzroy, wbere 
tbe sweet innooent comes to daim youj* 
protecticm; look in. bis angel face, an4 
tlünk you bear bim pleading for bis im-' 
prudent but idolized fatber; think you 
bear bis infant voice imploring you, by 
your own bopes of approadiing bappiness^ 
to bestow it on bis parents, to unite tbose 
wbom treacbery alone divided. It is from 
your lips, my dear Fitzroy, tbat tbis diild 
mußt leam the doom of bis tender motber, 
bis penitent fatber." 

George looked still irresolute, yet he 
dasped the boy to bis breast, wbo put bis 
little arms round bis neck, and laid \nß 
lovdy face dose to tbat of bis half»yidding 
unde. 

Lord D'Ercsby, wbo bad been silent 
from emotions which did bim honour,, 
now endeavoured to give utterance to bis 
wishes* His voice, however, like that of 
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Clinton's, was unsteady ; he stopped, as if 
unwilling that his feelings should perhaps 
be mistonstrued, and fiUing a bumper of 
Wine, Said — ^* Let us drink to the reco- 
vered health of captain Monteith; and 
may his arrival restore him to the summit 
of all earthly felicity ! I am no longer his 
rival — ^no longer the lover of Mary ; but, 
like my noble fnend sir William, I will 
cast aside all personal feelings, atid join 
with hhn in supplicating the pardon of 
Monteith. Come, my dear Fitzroy, pledge 
me ; let the past be for ever buried in ob- 
livion ; forget every thing that can wound 
a man of your nice sense of honour, and 
think only t)f the felicity which you have 
now the pow» of conferring on yöur sis- 
ter and the father of your nephew." 
- George tried to force ä smile— " You 
have set me a generous example, my lord, 
and I wiU endeavour to follow it; the 
peace of my sister is dear to me ; so is my 
own character, my own honour. I cannot, 
however, resist the kind solicitations of 
your lordship, and of njy disinterested and 
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pTK^-unknown firiend, seconded as they 
are by the powerful pleadings of Mr. 
Clinton, and even of this infant. To-mor- 
row puts me in possession of the woman I 
love and esteem ; to-morrow determines 
my happiness; let it also revive that of 
my dear, but too romantic siister. To you, 
sir William, belongs the right of breaking 
to Mary the tidings which will give birth 
to all the tendemessof her natiire ; I com- 
mission you to make use of my name to 
her, in whatever way will äfibrd her most 
satisfaction. My absence from England 
will of course be short; when I retum I will 
try to meet captain Monteith as a brother, 
My friends, are you satisfied with me ?" 

There was büt one voice, and that wa8 
of praise ; George feit bis bosom lighter as 
he received the warm approvings <rf bis 
gratified companions. Another bumper 
was now drank to the health of captain 
Fitzroy, and the gentlemen soon after 
joined the ladies in the drawing-room, 
where the sight of Mary*s sweetly-pensive 
face, and the certainty of soon beholding 
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it dimpled with amiles bf connubial trans^ 
port, solaced the riyal lovers for the dist 
appointment ^of dieir own long-cherirfied 
wishes. 



CHAPTER VIIL 



<^^#^i»»»^i»i»«^^»»» 



In the presence of all his causins and of 
the family of lord I^Eresby, Gteoige re^ 
ceived from sir William Beaufort the 
band of the amiable Delia. As soon m 
the ceremony was over, they set out for a 
country-seat of sir Charles, whicji was 
about ten miles from town, where they 
purposed remaining a couple of days. On 
the morning of the fourth, George was to 
tatke the command of his new frigäte. 

Lady Sarah, though .«he had but little 
time for preparation, had issued cards for 
a ball in the evening, and expressed a wish 
that she might see colonel Momington 
and the whol^ pf her faroily, George and 
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Delia excepted, at her dinner-houn After 
partaking of an elegant refreshment the* 
bridal visitors retired ; and Mary, whpm 
the event of the morning had made more 
cheerfiü than usual, now found lierself 
alone in the drawing-room witli sir Wil- 
liam, who hngered behind the rest, that he' 
might commimicate to her the bUssful in- 
telligence that Monteith still Hved. 

Mary, who had lortged, yet feared to 
make the inquiry of colonel Momingtön, 
first began the conversation— ^^' To-night,** 
Said she, " I shall have the pleasure, sit* 
Wilham, of again seeing your sister; how"" 
happy, how very happy she must be, now 
that the general is retumed to her in 
safety!" 

" She i$ of a dispositiön, thank Heaven, 
to be happy," replied sir William"; " the 
return of general Volatile will at least bes 
attendedi witli one good, the dismissal 
of Mrs. Cringewell from the table of my 
sister. Let me hope, my dear friend, that 
you will spare to Victoria some portion of 

VOL. V. . M . '. • 
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that time which all who love. you are 
anxious to possess. 'Ah, my sw^et Mary ! 
how prophetic were the words I uttered 
on that evening which will never be €rased 
from my memory ! Did I not say that my 
fate, perhaps your own, depended on the 
decision of that eventful hour? Dearest 
Mary, how difFerent woujd have been 
your lot, how different my own, had you 
accepted of the offer I then made you!**, 

** True, sir William, I should have been 
spared all the miseries I have since en- 
dured ; I should have been ignprant of 
those dreadful agonies which tempted me 
to raise my impioüs band against niy hfß; 
I should have been Ignorant of every suf- 
fering that your tenderness could shield 
me from, but ^ 

" What, dearest Mary ?" said sir Wil- 
liam, pressing her band. 

" Had I become your wife, sir William, 
and Chance had conducted Monteith to my 
prcsence, what then would have been my 
feelings ? A h ! forgi ve me, my early fiiend, 
my adopted brother, my generous adviser^ 



DONALD MOKTEITH; 24« 

fcrgive the candour which prompts me to 
hazard offending you. Next to him whö 
alone could give birth to an affection like 
mine, I esteem and lo ve the kind ftiend of 
xny childhood ; but Monteith no soonet 
blessed nly sight jhan I found that all my 
hopes of happiness must rest with him. 
The events which have, perhaps for ever, 
divided us» have not weakened my attach* 
ment; still does my heart treasure bis 
Image with idolatrous fondness ; still doe$ 
my mind dweÜ with rapttire on the months 
we passed together, when hoürs seemed 
as minutes, passed in bis dear society. Ob» 
Äir William ! to a soul like yours I need 
not seek to excuse my present emotions; 
the torturing suspense I have lately sui- 
fered, the fear, the dread, the borror, lest I 
5;bould bear that my boy is fatberless * 

** Compose yourself, dearest Mary," said 
sir William, pressing her band to bis lips, 
** general Volatile assured me that the 
woünds of eaptain Monteith were not 

M 8 
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mortal — that he was recovering, and migKt 
soon be expected in England," 

Mary raised her eyes to Heaven in 
speechlesß gratitude, then burst into tears 
•of unexpected rapture. She continued to 
sob for some time undisturbed by sir Wil- 
liam, whose own emotions kept him silent. 
At length he said, as he dashed away the 
tear which feil on his cheek — " Yes, 
Mary, Mpnteith,. the happy, the still en* 
viable Monteith, lives to daim the reward 
of all that he has suffered, thy band. , I 
communicated this joyful intelügence to 
your brother last night, in the presence of 
lord D'Eresby and Mr. Clinton; we all 
advocated the cause of Mont^ith; even 
your child, Mary, flung his arms round 
the neck of his uncle, and nestling to his 
bosom, seemed to plead for bis father ; his 
adlent eloqifence was irresistible. .Lord 
D'Eresby, with great nobleness of soul, 
first gave the health of Monteith ; we all 
pledged liim. Mary, my little fiiend, my 
still dear adopted sister, your brother com-* 
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nüssioned me to make use x)f bis name as 
I should think proper. Look up, my 
sweet Mary ; George is no longer the 
enemy of Monteith; happiness is önce 
more within your reach." 

Mary feit that she was fainting : excess' 
of gratitude to God and of mat^rnal ten- ' 
demess overpöwered her,' and she süilk 
into the friendly arms of sir William; who 
heldher foi" some minutes, almost incapable ' 
himself of affording her any assistanoe, 
She recovered, and tears onee more re- 
lieved her-^— " Dear sir William !" said she, 
raising his hand to her lips, " dö not be 
alarmed, I am better ; you have seen Mon- 
teith, you have heard him converse, can 
you wonder at my love for him ? oh ! I 
have daily, nay hourly, prayed to Heaven 
to spare his life ; my prayers are heard ; I 
shall onee more behold him, I shall hear" 
the magic tendemess of his voiee, I shall 
see him clasp his boy with all a parent's^ 
pride to bis bosom. Oh, my heart, why 
does it beat so convulsively ? why do my 
limbs refuse tösupport me? Monteith, the; 
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&ther of my Donald, the idol of my soul, 
still lives to bless me with bis smiles !" 

Mary breathed with difRculty, and sir 
William feared thatshe was again faint- 
ing ; but recovering herseif, she asked him 
to aecompany her to Mr. Clinton's, that 
she might embrace her son, and see her. 
venerable fiiend,* the good Mrs. Byron. 

It was now that the heart of Alary once 
more became light. Free from the Jbor- 
rors of suspense, she gave way to the. ex- 
quisite feelings of hope and ontiei^ated 
rapture, and looked and moyed anotfaa 
being. The beauty of her countenance 
w#i» heightened by the internal. happiness 
of her mind; she daneed :(vith animated 
grace, and talked and laughed with all her 
fOToier gaiety. Lord D-Er^sby and sir 
William beheld , the smile of unehecked . 
pleasure dimple her' face, and generously 
forgot their own disappointed hopes in the 
confirmation of hers. 

Sleep, however, forsook the eyes of . 
Mary. How could she spare a moment 
to repose? did not Monteith still Uve— . 



'4 
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was he not ori his retum to Englaiid, and 
free to bestow on her that dear, that sa- 
cred name she had once possessed ? visions 
of love, of bliss unclouded by a carie; 
floated across her sight ; deeply as Äie had 
süffered from his loss, yet the conseiou»- 
ness that he existed, and the certainty 
that his love for her was undiminished, 
with the probability of her soon being au- 
thorised to bestow* oii him all the aflfection 
which had so long engrossed her soul^iiow 
seemed to repay hea* for all the agonies she 
liad for the last two years endured ; and 
when George retumed with his bride to 
take a hasty leave of her family, he could 
SM:;arce believe that the happy and animated 
being who pressed her lips to his, in grate- 
ful affection, was his late melancholy and 
dejected sister. 

George, turhing towards Delia, who 
hung on his arm with tearful eyes, said, as 
he kissed away the starting tear — " I only 
ask, my dear Delia, to be loired with half 
that fervour, half that idolatrous tendev- 
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ness, with which Mary continues to idoHze 
Monteith." 

, At length Mr. Clinton received a letter 
,from Monteith, in which he stated that he 
had been severely wounded, and incapable 
.of writing even to him, whose friendly 
heart he well knew would rejoice to hear 
,that h€j still existed. He spoke of the 
death of his amiable wife with feelings 
which (Hd him credit, and paid a.just tri- 
bute to her virtues. Of Maiy, the woman 
of liis choice, the sole object of his tender- 
est aifections, he said little, but that: little 
proved'his undiminished love. He was 
on the e\e of embarking for England, and 
Jiis first Visit would be paid to the affep- 
tionate Clintons. 

Thisjoyful inteliigence once more re- 
viyed the harassed spirits .of the worthy 
Mrs. Byron ; she embraced ägain and again 
her dear adopted chUd — " Let me but see 
you once more united to our beloved Mon- 
teith, my Mary, and then I shall die con- 
tented." 

" My happiness would be incomplete,'* 
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replied her grateful favourite, " were you 
not to live, my dear mother, and be a wit- 
ness to my felicity ; never will we again be 
separated ; Monteith, my heart's dearest 
treasure, will join with me in rendering 
the remainder of your days unelouded by 
a care, and our son shall be brought up to 
hold sacred thq/nemory of his parent's best 
friend." 

Thedaily expectation of beholding the 
retum of Monteith made the Chntons re- 
quest that Mrs. Byron would remain with 
them untU that event took place ; to this 
she gladly consented, and es well as Mary, 
awaited with impatience his arrivaL A 
few days ^er Mr. Clinton had received 
the letter of Monteith, he was speaking of 
him to Mrs. Byron, when Arabella, who 
was Standing at the window, hastily ex- 
claimed that a post-chaise and four had 
stopped at their door. r 

" It is Monteith!" said her husband^ 
and ran down stäirs to be the first to we]^ 
come his retum. ^o 
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It was indeed Monteith, whö, with the 
assistance of his 8ei*vant and Mr, Clintcm, 
how got out of the chaise. 

** Bring in your mästert baggage,"* said 
his delighted firiehd ; *^ he müst not seek 
äny other home but mine.** Th«i, con- 
dueting him into the parlour» he äctually 
«hed tears of joy at behokfihg once more 
the man in whose fate he had feit so strong 
ta interest. 

Monteith, pale froni his late severe iU^ 
tiess, and fatigued by the joümey, leaned 
ihr a few minutes on the Shoulder of his 
ftithful fiiend, who gave hün every |>rorf 
4if a «incere and generous attachnaent^ and 
Who cheered his drooping spirits by re- 
jminding hiiq that he was now free to claim 
the hand e£ the woman he adored — 
^ Rest here until you are sujBSdentlJ^ 
jcomposed, my dear Monteith, to bear the 
sight of an old friend of yours, who is now 
above with Arabella. When you think 
you have gained A>urage to einbrace the 
venerable Mrs. Byrop, I will introduee 
you to her.** 
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. Monteith's impatience to behotd the 
adopted mother of his Mary made him 
forget his weakness, and he immediately 
begged ^f Clinton to conduet him to her; 
but his considerate friend preferred calling 
to Mrs. Clinton, who with her worthy 
guest was not long in descending to the 
parlour which contained the beloved in- 
valid. Monteith embraced Mrs. Byron 
with tears of filial love; he blessed her 
again and again for her goodness to his 
Mary ; while she, delighted at his retum, 
ßupported him in her arms, assuring him 
of her undiminishedregard, and entreating 
him not to exhaust himself too mueh, lest 
^ he should be unable to support his inter- 
view with Mary. 

" Oh, no, my dear mother,'* replied 
Monteith, " the sight of her, so long and 
-so faithfiilly adored, would reeall me ta 
lifo, were I on the verge of the grave. But 
where is my Mary ? where is my boy ? 
their presence is aloiie wanting to eom- 
plete the happiness of my retum,'' 

^ Your beloved Mary is in town," ssSd 
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Clinton ; " she is at her aimtX lady Sarah 
Fitzroy ; I will fetch her, but you taust 
promise to tranquillize your present emo- 
tions. Dinner is just ready ; let me see 
you eat a wing of a chieken, and drink a 
glass of ,wine, before I go for your lovely 
wife." 

At the sound of that name tlie blood 
nished into the pale cheek of Monteith, 
and his fine eyes sparkled with rapture. 
Arabella now re-entered with the bloom- 
ing pledge of his aflPection ; she placed 
him in the arms of his father, who pressing 
him fondly to his bosom, tried vainly to 
repress his patemaj feelings, liis patemal 
tears; 

" Who are you ?" said the sweett child, 
looking inquisitively in his face ; ** you are 
not my unde George, nor sir William, 
nor lord D'Ereshy, nor auy body that I 
know." 

" I am your father, my beloved boy," 
cried Monteith, straining him still closer 
to his heart, " your own father, my Do- 
nald! will you not love me better than 
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juncle George, sir William, or lord D'Eres- 
by?" 

" I believe I will," said the boy, " but 
I must ask aunt Mary first." 

Clinton, who feared the effect the child 
might have on the weak nerves of bis fa- 
ther, now called off bis attention by intro- 
dueing to him bis own little girls, at the 
sight of whom Donald qüitted the arms 
of bis fatber to caress bis pretty play-fel- 
lows. 

Monteith strove to check the throbbings 
of bis bosom, as he saw bis friend rise from 
the dinner-table to perform bis promise — 
" Call up all your firnmess, my dear Mon- 
teith," said Clinton, shaking bis band ; ** in 
a few moments you will embrace your 
Mary ; for her sake "be composed." 

He then quitted them, and Mrs. Byron 
and Arabella each gave an arm to suppor^; 
their wounded friend to the drawing- 
room, wbere they prevailed on bim. to He 
down on the sofa mitil the arrij^al of bis 
Mary. : 

Wben Mr. Clinton anived at lady Ssh 
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rah's^ he found that Mary and her cousiii 
Delia were gone to spend the day with 
Violante. ^ He aceordingly drove to lord 
D'Eresby's, in whose drawihg-room he 
found the fair object of his seareh, and by 
her side the fiiendly sir William Beaufort. 
The countenance of Mr. Clinton was 
iinusually animat^d ; the generou» warmth 
of his feelings would not admit of cere- 
mony; but going up to Mary, he em- 
braced her, saying — " Come with me, my 
dear firiehd, your presence is alone want- 
ing to complete the happiness of one whö 
is p,nxiously waiting at my house to rer 
eelve the reward of all his past sufferings.** 
Mary^tayted fipom her chair, but the 
universal trembling of her limbs compelled 
her to reseat herseif; she leaned against 
the Shoulder öf Delia, while Violante and 
oll present crowded round her, eager to 
testify their pleasure at the long-wished-for 
retum' <rf the brave Monteith. Lord 
D'Eresby, gently pushing aside bis daugh- 
ter, pressed the band of Mary, saying—«- 
^ Let Kiei ide^^est Miis Fitzroy, be the 
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tion öf all your hopes ; no one can be 
ttiore deeply interested in your happines» 
than I am ; let my femily be the first to 
receive the honour of a visit from eaptain 
Monteith." 

Lady Estifania Dorvilie next kissed the 
cheek of Mary — ** My dear and excellent 
young^ fiiend,'* said «he, " I know how 
anxious you must be to behold the beloved 
partner of your heart ; I will not detairi 
you ; go, and be a^sured that lady Estifa- 
nia partieipates most sintetely in your ap- 
proaching felieity, and that she will im- 
patiently wait for the opportunity of wel- 
coming the retum of eaptain Monteith M 
his native land." 

TearS" of pleaisure ran down the cheeks 
of Violante and the gentle Delia, while 
sir William, who had hitherto been dilent, 
now rose, and taking the band of Mary^ 
said-^** Come^ my belovedi sister, let m^ 
eonduct you to the carriage ; I heed nct 
teil you what my heart feels at this mo^ 
ment; your feippiness niust ebnHftetJö 
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mine. , . Mr. Clinton will con vey you to 
the arms of his fricnd» while I go to lady 
Sarah, and make the nccessary explana-, 
tions. At eight this evening I will be 
with you ; it is from my hand that Mon- 
teith must receive the wife of his choice." 

A few minutes only elapsed before 
Mary was clasped to the bosom of Mon* 
teith. For some time both were silent ; 
excess of love and of gratitude to Heaven 
deprived them of utterance ; at length 
Mary started from his arms, and looking 
tenderly in his face, burst into tears, tlien 
pressed him passionately to her breast — 
** Oh, you have 'suffered, you still sufier, 
dearest Monteith ! but now that the AI* 
mighty has mercifully restored you to my 
tendernesSy all my life shall be devoted to 
your recovery.^ - , 

" Yes, I have suffered, Mary,'* replied 
Monteith, gazing on her with painful 
fondness ; " but I have not sufFered singly. 
l'hy heart, my Mary, has bled with mine; 
yet all Ihat I have endured is light ; the 
transports of this moment repay me for 
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mohths of past anguish. Oh, my bdoved! 
Heaven has restored me to thy prayers : I 
quitted England, with the impious wish 
that I might never- again retum. Thy 
matchless tendemess, thy pure and inno^ 
Cent supplications to the Supreme Being, 
have been heard : my life was spared for 
thee, oh most adored ! it was thy guardian 
angel who tumed aside the ball from the 
vital parts; it was thy guardian angel 
• who watehed over me when wounded, • 
and who häs now eonducted me onee more 
to the heaven of thy presence. And do I 
again enfold yoij in my embrace? dd I 
a^n dare to call you mine ? oh, Mary, it 
is now I feel my Weakness !" 

He tumed pale and appeared fainting. 
Mrs. Byron, who was with them*, and who 
had been weeping all the time by the side 
of Monteith, now assisted Mary in re- 
covering him ; he soon revived, the soft 
kiss of Mary, the mingled tears of i^apture 
arid pain which feil on his cheek, recalled . - 
him to a sense of her distress and of her 
love. : 
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Mary supported hishead on her bosom; 
her eyes fondly ran over each heavenly 
feature^ now pallid from the effects of bis 
wounds; while Monteith fondly endea- 
Toured to persuade her that he shonld 
söon be well, and that the paleness of his 
looks, and the langucr of his appearance, 
arose solely from weakness and fetigue, • 

Mr. and Mrs. Clmton now entered with 
the little Donald, whp ran to his pretty 
aunt, as he was accustomed to oall Mary. 
Monteith took him from her Bim»-^ 
" Sweet boy !" said he, exprössively, " it 
shall be the study of my life to make thee 
forget the loss of thy birthright. Every 
year thy mother and myself will appio- 
priate a part of onr ineome towaids pro- 
curing for thee anr independence grea|er 
even than that which belongs to thy fa- 
ther; while our united tendemess shaU 
not leave thee, if possible, a wish ungra- 
tified.'* 

Then kissing the sweet lips of his 
smiling son, he placed him on the lap of 
Mary — '^ My Donald,** he continued. 
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•* you niust call this lady, whom you love 
so dearly, your mother ; she is not your 
pretty aunt, but your pretty mother : let 
me^ hear you call her by that saered name/ 
my beloved boy." 

The child obeyed ; ^and Mary, to whöllti 
thename of mother (which now for the- 
first time saluted her ears) was indescfiba^. 
bly dear, hugged her son in an a^ony of 
afiecti€Hi, then made him call Monteith' 
bis &ther, and promise to love hifti bettai^ 
than uncle George, or lord D'Eitesby, or 
even ot William. 

The fiiendly Clintons could not chect 
theiir tears, they were so hiqf>py, so per-- 
fectly delighted at beholding the reunion 
of tiiie once miserable Mofiteith, the onoe 
mwerable Mary; while the venerable Mrs. 
Byron was almost ovofcome by the sight^ 
of their happiness. Monteith sat betwe^K 
her and bis Mary ; he bald a band of eaeh^ 
while bis boy, placed on the lap of hi»^ 
mother, was watching the count^iancesr 
of both bis parents as they recoimted to» 
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each other all that had passed since Mon- 
teith left England. 

The eyes of Mary seemed rivetted to 
the face of Monteith ; she scarce breathed 
when he spoke, leiät a word should escape 
her ;' while he, m describing the events of 
the battle, tried to soften down as i^uch 
BS possible its horrors on her account 
Seeing the moistened eyes of the amiable 
Clinton, and feeliiig the form of bi« Mary 
tremble against bis own — " It is pasti" 
Said he, tenderly kissing her cheek, " and 
I ara once more restored to all I hold deary 
and to you, my generöus friends, whöse 
kindness will live for ever in my min A* 
My dear Clinton, your band, I know your 
heart ; you see me once more in the pos- 
session of my adored Mary ; you have 
seen me the most wretched of men, y<m 
now behold me the happiest My moie 
than ihother," he continued, falling on tibe 
neck of Mrs. Byron, " my obligations to 
you can never be repaid. Henceforward 
one house must contain us. Mary your 
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daughter, I your son, and our children — 
all, all will contribute tq your comfbrts ; 
never again will we be divided." 

Mrs. Byron retumed bis embrace— r 
** My favourite, my beloved, my favou- 
lite Monteith !" said the old lady, " I am 
so happy, so grateful to Heaven, that I have 
lived to see this blissful day. My Mary's 
sufienngs have been great indeed ; but sh^ 
has gojie through them nobly, and she is 
now repaid : did I not teil you, my child, 
that I knew that the Almighty would 
turn your misery intp bliss ? and behold^ 
he has restored to you your husband, your 
dear and idolized Monteith." 

The entraace of sir William Beaufort 
silenced the venerable Mrs. Byron. Mary 
instantly rose, and luustened to meet him, 
BX\ß. to conduct him to Monteith, whom 
$he had .already prepared to receive her 
adopted brother. Sir William pressed 
the band of Mcmteith as he expressed bis 
joy at seeing him thus providentially 
rescue4 ^ftoia death, and restored to all 
that could render his ^^tence valuable-r- 
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«* The purport of my visit,*" said bc, 
" must excuse my present intrusion. Of 
course, my lovdy fiiend has infbmied you 
öf all that has paßt since your unfortunate 
Reparation. Thaiik God! I am enahled 
to assure you that her noble brother has 
yielded to bis afPection for bis sister, and 
cmpowered me in bis absence to act fbr 
bim. Judging of yowr feelings, captain 
Monteith, by my own, I have for $qme 
^ys been in possession of a lioence, and 
bave brougbt with me a fiiend wbo now 
waits to unite you <Äice more tö your be- 
loved Mary i** 

The gratitude öf Monteitb wa8 extreme. 
In a moment Clinton was g(one^ but soon 
retumed with tbe stranger. Sir William 
gave to Monteitb the b»)d of Majpy ; not 
a look, nota movement, betrayed tbeioiw. 
Noble find disinterested to the last, he 
performed the part of a -father, Mid be- 
stowed on the bandsomest man öf ^he age 
the woman whom he bimself häd loved 
feom a ^ri, but whose bappiness was far 
more sacred to sir William than bis own. 
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Wben the stranger liad withdrawn, sir 
William took a band of Monteith and of 
bis Mary ; he pressed Ibem afiectionately 
to bis bps as he ^ain united them. 
Raising bis eyes devoutly to heaven, be 
Said — " Ob God ! it is tby divine pleasure 
to unite a second time these amiable 
beings ^ grant that the remainder of tbdr 
lives may be passed in uninterrupted bar- 
mony, and that not even the sbadow of a 
misfortune may ever disturb tbeir mutu^ 
febdty ! Gaptain Monteith, it is super- 
fluous to wisb you joy ; once more have 
you become the busband of my little 
fiiend — Hcaven cannot bestow a gift so 
precious as her beart. Dearest Mrs. Mon- 
teith, I am commissioned by your aunt 
to assure you that she is willing, and even 
anxious, to receivß captain Monteith as 
her nephew ; and that she begs that you 
will make her house your hpme until you 
have provided a proper residence. She 
requested also that Mrs. Byron and the 
little Donald may bear you OHnpany« 
Wben^may she expeot you i^ 
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" To-morrow, sil" WilKäm/' replied 
Monteith, ^' I will pay my respects to lady 
Sarah Fitzroy ; to-night my Mary and I 
wish tö remain with our affectionate 
fiiends." 

Sir William then took leave, and Mon- 
teith- once more received the.warm con- 
gratulations of the Clintons and of Mrs. 
Byron; while Mary 's grateful heart re- 
^^^»ed itself by bestowing on the absent 
^ William all the praise he so justly de- 
served. . ' 

The bodily weakness of Monteith, in- 
ereased by the agitation of bis spirits^ made 
it necessary that he should retire early to 
hiß Chamber, whither Mary, who could not 
bear to lose sight of him for a möment, 
accompanied him. Clasped to her bosom, 
encircle4 in her arms, Monteith, as' he 
gazed on the chaste tendemes^ of her 
lovely features, almost forgot bis wourids. 
Mary at moments seemed to doubt the 
reahty of what had just passed ; she h^ard 
the silvery sounds of Monteith's idolized 
voiee call het once more by the dear and 
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sacred name of wife ; she saw his fine and 
eloquent eyes beaming with undiminished 
afibction ; and she feit, as she pressed him 
fondly to her faithful breast, that all her 
agonies were now more than repaid. 

" Dearest Monteith!" she exdauned, 
^* to-morrow will introduce you to my 
aunt and cousins, to the gentle Delia» 
nöw my sister, who has sympathizec^ in 
all my distresses, and who already loves 
you because you are adored by me. To- 
morrow will also again introduce to you 
the hospitable lord D'Eresby, and my 
graceful friend, his beautiful daughter. 
The Society of these dear connexions will 
be pleasing to us ; but my happiness, my 
Donald, rests solely with you ; were we 
to oontinue with my aunt, our time woidd 
be too much broken into by the kindness 
of our friends. Let us retire from the 
fashionable world, let us live in the retire^ 
ment of the oountry, let us devote our- 
selves to each other, to the dear Mrs, 
Byron, to our son, and let us endeavour 

VOL. V. N 



fb firttf 6ttt the woiiJh3r Hais and my. still 
dfaar EHzä Gaylove, wbom I, have ap^ 
f eared to^forget, lÄit i^hom I still love." - . 
Monteith prei^^d his> lipg to hecs-^ 
" Adored Maty ! ' such ako is mj wish. i 
hav« suflfered so severely since I have 
ifeen deprited o^ yönt k)¥ed sodety^ thät 
I ceuld now very iü- a£ford t» waste- an 
höxn of my futtum yeö*s. The^ ^-eseat 
happy State of aildii» will allow me to i^ 
sign with honour^my oommissicm:^ and to 
devote myself entipely tö your^ comforb 
The p^re aßd Bnallöyed h^^iliess^ whkh 
f shaD enjoy as ymir husban(^ my best 
Mo^ed Mary / r^mmds me that all pahf- 
ftit i^^ofiections;^ aB priTute^ animtositie^ 
lÜoüld bef bcnried in the tiimb öf the 
gentle Agnes. My misguided fatber a^ 
K&ij repenf 8 of bis condiax^ ; . nty sisters 
tedently long to be itcsfored to t^e afiec- 
ÜeA of tbeir estmng^ brother. My owft 
Ifeart softens tbwardi^ ffaenr^ it thi^b» with 
fiieasuipe at tfa^ idea of oificä more reidisit^ 
tiai^ ihe h(MatGt my efaildbood» the laad 



of in>y biittK Does my Mary object to 
ike new-formed wish of her Donald ?" 

" Oh^ no !" cried Mary,. jc^fuUy,. " no, 
4edrest Montdth, let us go to the knd of , 
yotir lAtth ; let us^ gladden the heart of 
your father, of yow fidstersr, and of the 
gpod Mr, Gmhara, by onr presence. All 
that belong to y&u must ever be dear tp 
me ; and the pure air of your native moui>- 
tains may be of möre serviee to yoii> my 
beWed husband, than the pvescriptioas of 
your physician.'' 

** It shall be so, my Mary.; but we wiH 
zwmt the retum of your bröther, to- whom 
I am. dgnoGU^ ta be introduced; aftey that 
vre will; set out for Seotland. Our inesti- 
mäble friend» Mrs.Byroni» shall go wüh u^'' 

" And the poor faithful Betty,'* said 
Mary, interruptmg him ; " I must send 
for her, my Donald, sbe shall take care of 
our dear boy." 

" Yes, my own darling," continued Moin- 
teith, " we will send for the aSectionate 
Betty to attend her . little ^vourite ; she 
shall assisC itt muf&ng my fUture bletekigi 
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which the Almighty may send to increase 
oiir rapture ; I will not fail to reward her 
for her fidelity to you. Alex also shall 
partake of our kindness; the poor fellow 
has been of infinite service to me during 
my absence from England.** 

Mary, wamed by the increäsing languor 
of Monteith's countenance, now assisted 
him to the bed which had been prepared 
for them by the friendly Clintons, and 
then retired for a few moments to the end 
of the Chamber, where, kneeling, she oflfer- 
ed up her gratefiil thanks to that Divine 
Being who had thus mercifully put an 
end to all her ftiiseries, by restoring to her 
the father of her boy, the idol of her souI, 
and ** the handsomest man of the age«" 
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